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ADMIRAL LORD NELSON. 


Ontemporary writers have loudly, and 

juſtly celebrated youradmirable manceuvre 
in attacking the French Fleet at AnBoukiR ;— 
your intrepidity during the Fight ;—and your 
after piety, in attributing the Succeſs to © The 
Great Goo of Battles: be it my bumbler taſk 
to recall to the memory of grateful Britons 
your leſs ſpendid, but no leſs efſential, prepa- 
ratory ſervices, in vigilantly looking for, and 
anxiouſly inquiring after the Enemy in differ- 
ent ports and ſeas. And I will venture to ſay, 
that the only fear that ever entered your gallant 
breaſt, was, the fear of not meeting with the 
Enemy, and not having thereby an opportunity 
of riſking your remaining limbs, and life, in 


the ſervice of your King and Country. 
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To You, therefore, and (permit me to add) 
your worthy coadjutors in war, ApMIRALS 
PARKER, DUNCAN, ST.VINCENT, and How, 
To hundreds of CayTains, and thouſands 
of SuBaLTERNSs,—To a hundred thouſand 
Szamen and Marines, — And to every other 
valiant Soul on board the Floating Batteries of 
BRITAIN 

IS DEDICATED 


This little Volume, in tribute of APPLAUSE 
_ RESPECT, and GRATITUDE. 


PREFACE.” 


PREFACE. 


Y taking thc title of Witt WutusicAt, as a nom de guerre, — 
for literature in general is a ſtate of warfare; poſitively ſo againſt 
all of ill principl-s, and negatively ſo againſ a hoſt of ſcribbling com- 
petitors:— By taking ſo wHImsicaL a title I meant only to ſkeich 
the outlines of the I ort: not repreſent the Author as one fickle in 
character, or variable in {eatiment : for however verſatile may be my 
talents, ſuch as they are; and though I have ever written currente ca- 
lamo; under vaiiety of fortunes, and conſequently in great diverſity of 
humors; I ſlatter myfelf tat the Reader will perceive in me no con- 
trarietics : certainly not in ihe two grand actuating principles of pub- 
lic writers, to wit, Religion“ and * Politics: and which, by the 
bye, are the only two principles for which a Writer is accountable 
tothe Public, I have lived above half a century without ever waver- 
ing in the Faith of my foreſathers: aud with unabated zeal for my 
King and Country: I#himſica/ity thereſore is not characteriſtic of the 
Author; but of his mode of miſce/{anrous publication; his ſubjetts 
ſhifting 
from grave to gay, from lively to ſevere.” 
Shiſting alſo quarters not unf requently myſelf. my ſcribblings have 
been tumbled ſo confuſedly into ſuch a multiplicity of drawers and 
boxes, that I might as well endeavour to arrange the Sibyl's leaves, 
as to publiſh my own at pte ſem in a more methodic way. Nor would 
my ſtate of health, which requires indul zence, and not drudgery, 
- ſubmit to it, even if my humor would. 

For which reaſons 1 purpoſe to take up at hap-hazard what Scrib- 
ble I have by me, and intermixing it occaſionally with new, to pub- 
liſh Volume after Volume, until I have exhauſted my literary ſtorex, 
or the Reader's patience. For, whenever competent Critics exclaim 
Ohe! jam ſatis et! I ſhall readily take the hint; and, without the cuſ- 
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tomary, querulous appeal to i more liberal and candid Readers,” re- 
ſpeAſally retire; only firſt making a general reviſion of my works, 
ſo as to render them not wholly unworthy of poſterity's peruſal : for 
certainly I wiſh my writings may be read hereafter: not for any 
good that puſtnumous lame can do me; but ſer the inculcation of 
principles, which, grounded iu the beit intereſts of ſociety, muſt at 
all times be neceſſary to the ſafety of Britain, and the well-being of 
Individuals, . 


Chicheſter, June 1799. 
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PART THE FIRST, 


LINES WRITTEN UPON BEING FIRST URGED 
TO PUT SOME WORK TO PRESS, 


F 


Ihe ſemipaganns oh 
Ad. ſacra vatum carmen affero noſtrum, PERSIUS., 


YES, yes; Il! ſeribble on, and publiſh, too, 
Since, critic friend, it ſeemeth good to you: 
Though not without ſome apprehenſions I 
Shall find it hard to gain celebrity. | 
Too far removed from Town myſelf to puff 
In Newſpapers, if I were mean enough, 
As Bavius is; who ſcruples not to pay 
For Special Paragraphs * day after day: 
And Mzv1us too; he bolſters up a name; 
And gains by © Puffs a temporary fame: 
B No; 
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No; let my muſe the Public's favor miſs 
Rather than Ne by artifice * this. 


An Fa 7 againſt der odds, i is mine; 
My book 's a public-houſe without a ſign ; 
Where, to aſſiſt me though ſome friends ſhould make 
Subſcription, yet I certainly ſhould break 
Unleſs it alſo with the Public take. 

Then would my Bookſeller be barely civil; 
And torments wait me from the Printer's Devil: 
The one grown ſulky if his ſale 's not rapid, 
T*other of courſe will think me dull and vapid. 
With the whole College“ then in dire N 
How * an 2 his . face? - 


©, for a Mel like hoe s, or HaYLEY's, 
Jonxsox's, or Cooytr's, Maunics's, or Party's! 
Then in good humour, as in came the pelf, 
Would, be my Bookſeller, and eke myſelf. 
What, if by weight of metal I ſupply 
The want of wit, or notoviety ?— 
And make fome far-famed Artiſt decorate _ 
My ſcanty letter-Preſs with many a Plate — | 
And firſt, to front a pompous title-page, 
According to the Cuſtom of the age, — 
Behold my Portrait: which a likeneſs good 
Might be eſteem'd, by Bawicks cut, 3 | 
With type, *on purpoſe caſtꝰ by Fay, or CasLon ? 
And WHATMAN” s whiteſt paper, fit to dazzl one? 


A tant term amovgt Printers. 


. 


No: 
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No : courteous Reader, without aids like theſe, 
Such is my vanity, I hope to pleaſe; * © 
Nor on ly pleaſe, but alſo to amend 

Your faults : nay, ſtart not, for you have em, friend 
And though by name I ſneer at Paul, or ParER, 
Full oft 4e Te the fabula narretur:®* 

Nay, to be candid, I have ſometimes hit 

Myſelf a blow in brandiſhing my wit, 


Though 'tis the province of a ſon of Whim.. 
To make men laugh at others, or-at him, 
We ſhould not always titter ; that would be 
No better than the grin of idiocy. 
Think me not over-whimfical when I 
Aſſert I would that folk ſhould ſometimes cry; 
At woes fictitious, of domeſtic caſt ; © 6 
For ſuch fink deepeſt, and the longeſt laft”: 
They help to humaniſe the heart, and make 
Us kind to others, though for ſelfiſh ſake ; 
To Gop alone the motive 's underſtood ; 
Tis well if we from any cauſe do good. 


But not to puſh our paſſions to extreme, 
Nor tears, nor laughter always, good I deem. 
Whether or no 'tis wiſdom not to lean 
To either much, but keep the golden mean, 
In private life ; remember that we are 
The Public's too, and that demands our care ; 
Whate'er our joys or grief may be we ought 
On our dear mann 


Hon Aen. | 1 * 
B 2 When 


4 WILL WHIMSICAL': 


When beggar'd CaTiLing would take in hand 

The reins of Government, and ſcourge the Land ;— 
When Fox's Pupil, at NgewMarxErT bred, 

With ſtate finances puzales his poor head ; 

When Duxe-anD-Nno0-DUKE lays aſide His Grace, 
To court the vileſt of the Populace ; 

And, from a petty diſappointment, wou'd 

Deluge the ſtreets of WEsTMIXST ER with blood ;— 
When PzTzx's ridicule, and SuERRT's wit 

Poiſon'd with deadly hate, is aim'd at P1TT ;— 
When Faction ſets her hireling Pens at work 

To ſlander Wr N DHA, WilBeryroRCe, or BURKE ;— 
When Engliſh Citizens are found inroll'd 

Againſt their country, bribed by Gallic gold ;— 
When TrELwaLLs ſpout forth Lectures in the cauſe 
Of Anarchy; and Took Es inſult the Laws; b 
The friends to government, true Patriots then, 

Should counterwork the plots of ſuch vile men. 


Therefore though Politics to ſome may ſeem 
Dry reading, it at times muſt be my theme. 
Tis net allow'd, on mere amuſemonts bent, 
To while our lives away : not innocent 
Are any pleaſures, which detain us long 
From public duty; tis the Nation's wrong, 


They 're few, I truſt, comparatively few, 
Who ſchemes of mad Democracy purſue ; 
Yet too much miſchief may be done if we 
Are lull'd into a falſe ſecurity. 

When treaſon ftalks abroad let every one 
Of loyal ſpirit rally round the Throne: 
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May that arm wither which would not defend 
A King“ ſo Juſt as ours, ſo much his People's friend! 


Though as a Public Writer I'm aware 
How dangerous tis one's Party to declare; 
Since there are witlings who in ambuſh lurk, 
By Faction paid, to tab each Loyal work; 
Yet will I boldly on ; a Volunteer 
In ſuch a cauſe, *twere infamous to fear. 


To Polterity be it known, 1 ſpeak of as. The Tut RDy whoſe 
_ perſonal virtues give luſtre to the Throne. 


RAKEWBLL | 
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| | 
RAKEWELL AND Won 
DIALOGUE THE FIRST. 


SCENE; 1 . is the Temes. 


8 ue ) 


Rake, Hal- Wool in Town ?—T ſhould as ſoon 
have expected a viſit from the Grand-Signior. But I am 
heartily glad to ſee you ; for I know you are an honeſt 
fellow, though a ſober one. 


Mood. I thank you, Rax wirr, for the compliment: 
which I return you in paraphraſe: that is, I believe you 
are an honeſt fellow, though net a ſober one. 


Rake. Indeed but I am: and a very ſober one in 
compariſon of what you remember me in YoR«$H1RE. 


Weed. I am truly glad of it; and congratulate you 
on your reform, But, prithee, tell me, Frank, how it 
happened, that you who were ſuch a hard drinker in the 
Country, ſhould take up ſo ſuddenly in Town ? Are the 
Londoners in general ſo much ſoberer than we are? 


Rake. You put that queſtion jeeringly, Geon Ge: but 

I can anſwer it, to your confuſion. You Country Gents 
drink villainous, heady Port, ſtrong Punch, or fat Ale, 
till you tumble ſenſeleſs under the table. Whereas we 
Town Sparks take juſt enough Iigbt Port, er ſtill lighter 
Claret, 
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Claret, to put us into tip-top ſpirits, and fit us ſor the 
frolics of gallantry, | 


mod. That is to ſay, you make bids of RET IY 
one way; and we another: you with Women; and we 
with wine. | I 8 

Rake, Not exactly ſo, GzxoxGz. For, in intercourſe 


with women we do not make. beaſts of ourſelves ; bur of | 
others. —horned Beafts : hey! 


Wood. Ay, ay; Loxvon is a fad Place for wenching. 


Rate. If you mean to ſay, it is a fad thing to go 
a-wenching; that I deny: for what is pleafanter ? . 


Woed. You miſunderſtand me: [ would ſay, Lonvox 
is a ſad place for Wenches. 


Nate. How can that be? where are they merrier?* 
Have they not choice of men here ? and choice of amuſe- 


ments? 


bod. I know not, Franx, what further progreſs 
you have made in the Law: but I can aſſure your friends, 
on my return, that you have loſt none of y your accuſtomed 
loquacity ; and that you have added thereto a knack at | 


diſputation. 


Rake. For which I am ſo far from claiming merit, 
that I beg your pardon for having ſo wantonly exerciſed 
a profeſſional habit. There is no living in the Inns of 
Court without acquiring a fondneſs for diſpute. It is the 


peculiar privilege of Law Students to be eternally wrang- 
ling. 
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ling. Not only in our clubs, and Halls; but even at 
Aſſemblies, and at our Meals, And he is reckoned the 
moſt promiſing young Lawyer, who dares undauntedly 
deny whatever is aſſerted ; more eſpecially if it be a 
truiſm : for you know, Georce, ir is the very eſſence 
of legal practice to contend for victory; and not for 
juſtice. 
Wed. And yet you follow the profeſſion ? 


Rake. In mere conformity with the fooliſh part of 
my Uncle's Will; but as ſoon as the ſenſible part of it, 
the Deviſe of his property, is made good to me, I ſhall 
leave off the declamatory jargon, and querulous ſociety 
of TexyLE Students. 


Wood. If ſuch be the habits of the Profeſſion, it is 
well for me my father did not think me clever enough to 
be inrolled a Member of it. I would much rather be ac- 
counted dull, and enjoy good-fellowſkip. 


Rake. Come, come; no diſqualifying Speeches: you 
mult not affect todiſparage your Parts in my hearing. Do 
not I know that you are an able diſputant ? and as to the 
keenneſs of your remarks, with how much pleaſure have I 
liſtened to you, when you were cutting and laſhing a 
certain Buck Parſon of the WesT-R1orxc. 


Wood. I do confeſs my deteſtation of Bucks of every 
order, but more eſpecially of the order of Parſons : and 
if I ever freely uſe the cudgel of ſatire, it is againſt ſack 
miſcreants. | | 8 


Rake. 


Sm__ > Mite. i. nn r ** 
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Rake. You never can make better uſe of it. 


Weed, Not that I affect to be over-pious : but I have 
ſome ſenſe of religion ; and cannot overlook the want of 
decorum in a Prieſt. As on the one hand I greatly reſpect 
the true *Mini/feers of the Goſpel ;* on the other I tho- 
roughly deſpiſe thoſe vile *Apoſtates* who turn their 
back, as it were, upon the Altar: thoſe worſe-than- 
atheiſtical Sparks, who ſcruple not to *adminifter to vice; 
who, as if they were afraid that their black coats ſhould 
caſt a gloom upon the company, are the moſt forward in 
licentiouſneſs ; and who, in drinking, and toaſting, in 
ſentiment and ſong, outdo their moſt profligate com- 
panions. : 

Rake. True :—lamentably true, Goa. | 
Need. Nor are there wanting even Thoſe who go ſo 
far as to ſeaſon their ribaldry—{ horreſco referens with 
blaſphemy. And yet to ſuch © Reverend * Paſlors is too 
often left the cure of ſouls, and the care of a whole pariſh; 
the whilſt Docrtozx PLugaLiTyY is fattening at his 
other Benefice, or diſſipating his time in Lon box, at a 

Lord's Levee, or at a Lady's Rout. 


Rake. An admirable lecture, I declare, and given 
with proper emphaſis, and good diſcretion. And 1 
wiſh that ſome of our Youxsnire Tykes were in the 
way to hear it. But as they are not, ſuppoſe we change 
the ſubject? How do all friends in our Ripinxc ? par- 
ticularly your Siſter Sor ur? as pretty, and ſprightly as 


ever ? 
C Weed. 
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Weed. As to prettineſs—Brothers, you know, are 
hardly competent to judge: but, for her ſprightlineſs, 
that is rather on the wane. She is going to be married; 
and marriage, it is ſaid, brings along with it gravity, 
and cares, | 


Rake. So I have heard; and therefore will avoid it: 


for bleſt as I now am with a good flow of ſpirits, and per- 


fect liberty, what a fool ſhould I be to barter them away 
for gloom and bondage ! 


Weed: Spoken in the true ſpirit of rakiſm! and juſt 
what I expected from a diflipated Templar. 


Rake. Not abſolutely diſſipated, Georce; yet not 
enough collected to think of matrimony. Howeyer I 
heartily wiſh your Siſter happy in the ſtate, marry with 
whom ſhe will. I was plaguily in love with ber myſelf 
formerly, 


Wood. That I have no doubt of, Frank: for you 
never ſaw a pretty girl in your life without falling in 
love with her; and that fo violently, that, on to 
the Proverb, it could not laſt long. 


Rake. Why, the truth is, I have but a tender, tindery 
heart: the leaſt ſpark from a pair of bright eyes is ſure 
to ſet it on fire. But my paſſion for S0 H was very 
ſincere, and of very long duration. I was a whole month 
in Town before I'could get her out of my head. 


Weed. Indeed! A whole month! why that was longer 


wh WR” = "> 
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by three weeks than you ever loved any other abſent 
Woman. Sailor like, you have a freſh wife at every port. 


Rake. No: not a V%, Groree. 
Wood. Yes: a icit handed one: —a Miſtreſs. 


Rae. From phyſical neceſſity: from temperament ; 
not choice, 


Wold, That argument will not hold, Frarxx: for 


even ſuppoſing your temperament could warrant the hav- 


ing one Miſtreis, it could not need variety: which is a 
ſymptom rather of a vitiated and jaded appetite, than of 
a ſtrong digeſtion. 


Rake. I know not how it is; but as ſure as ever I fee 
a pretty girl, I fall in love with her: (as you juſt now 
told me:) and then comes acroſs me another girl ſtill 
prettier ; and her I fall in love with alſo: and then a 
third, and heigh-prefo! my heart is gone again. 


Weed. And, pray, Fraxk, how many times in a 
Week upon a moderate computation, may that ou heart 
of thine be conjured away ? 


Rake, I faith! WoopLy, the firſt Week I was in 
Town the. times were paſt compute. As I walked along 
the Streets my poor heart was bandied about from this 


ſide of the way to that fide; and back again; like a 


tennis-ball kept long in play, But how ſhall I deſcribe 
to you my rapturous ſenſations on firſt entering 
KensinGTon GarDENS: crowded as every walk was 

C 2 with 
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with Beauties! What a coup d'@i/! I was like one en- 
tranced : my ſoul ſeemed as if withdrawn from the com- 
mon objects of life; and in imagination wandered in 
the ELyYs1an FieLps, amidſt the Helens and Cleopatras 
of ten thouſand ages! 


Weed. So much for rhapſody. My imagination is not 
quite ſo warm as yours; yet I expect much pleaſure in 
ſeeing thoſe celebrated Gardens. Do you prefer them, 
Frank, to all the other Public-Places ?—to PLAx- 
Hovses, VAUXHALL, and RaNELASh? 


Rake. No, not to Rax ELACEH: for there I was again 
in raptures. 


Wood. But not entranced? No more ELys1um? 


| Rake. But ſomething very like it. I thought myſelf 
in ManomeT's Paradiſe of Beauties: in a univerſal 
Harum; where Muſſelmen, refined from jealouſy, kept 
open Seraglio; 


Word, Then that was your Heaven, Frank, 


Rake. And yours too, GOR OE: would you but con- 
feſs it. 


Weed, I readily confeſs, I love the ſex: I doat on 
Woman. 


Rake. Elſe had nature given you a good conſtitution 
to very little purpoſe, How many hours, prithee, have 
you been in Town ? 


Mood. 
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Wood, Hours! why that queſtion? May be about fix, 
or ſeven. 


Rake. Then, I will anſwer for it, you have not ſeen 
ſewer than fix or ſeven hundred Women that you thought 
havdſome. Even your faſtidious eye muſt have been 
highly gratified. | 


Ward. I have ſeen a great many charming creatures: 
that's the truth of it. 


Rake. And if you had not owned as much, I would 
not have owned you. A young fellow that could ſuſtain 
the blaze of Beauties in this Metropolis without feeling 

a glow of paſſion muſt be a cold blooded animal indeed. 
He muſt have a heart—if heart he have—of ſtrangely 
incombuſtible, impenetrable ſtuff. Such is not yours, 
Wood LY. 


Mood. Nor is it tinder, Fxank :—nor yet aſbeſtos: — 
it may be ſet on fire: but when it be. 


Rake, Well; what then ? 


Wood. Why, then it ſhall burn—as yours never 
will—with an equable, conſtant flame, 


Rake. And yet, Grox ox, fickle and licentious as you 
ſuppoſe me, there is one dear Girl, - or Goddeſs rather, 
at whoſe ſhrine I think I could be content to offer my 
my celibacy. 


Mood. 
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Word. Wonders, then, will never ceaſe: if RAK E- 
WELL can be brought to zhink of matrimony! 


Rake. I would rather marry vitheut thinking of it. 


Mood. There ſpoke the Libertine again. That very 
expreſſion convinces me that you will never renounce 
rakiſm. No, no: you are not qualified for hymeneal 
happineſs : you are incorrigibly depraved. 


Rake. I truſt you are miſtaken, my moſt uncharitably 
rigid Confeſſor. I am already a reformed man: entirely 
ſo. I have not only left off drinking, and bad hours ; 
but have renounced alſo illicit commerce with the ſex. 


Mood. Indeed! And what bright Saint in the Cal- 
lendar has wrought this reformation ? 


Rake. A living One; but One right worthy to be 
worſhipped, —— 


| Weed, In the temple of Cx1pos, 


Rake. No; faith! In that of Eenzsvs. For though 
ſhe is as handſome as VENUS, D1an is not more chafte. 


Wood. And being ſuch you love her! Well, FAR x, 
I look upon this as a ſymptom of ſanity: and heartily 
give you joy of it: for, as nothing humaniſes Men ſo 
much as intercourſe with Women, I am particularly 
happy to hear of my friends being attached to modeſt 
ones. : 


Ralle. 
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Rake. And I am particularly happy in any thing to 
meet with Woo x's approbation. 


Mod. Have Lany chance of ſeeing this all- perfect 
Creature beſore I leave Lo box? 


Rake. This very day, if you pleaſe ; for ſhe is no 
other than my Guardian's Daughter. Will you dine 
with us en famille? I ſhall be proud of the honor of 
introducing you, * 


Word, Not to-day ; I thank you, Fa AN K. I have a 
hundred little commiſſions to execute for friends in our 
neighbourhood ; and then I ſhall be at leiſure, and at 


your ſervice. 


Rake. Well, well ; whenever it is convenient to you: 
but the ſooner the better : and the ſooner in the day the 
better: for if you mean to have a hot dinner, you muſt 
be here punQually by Three. Old ſquare-toes is as re- 
gular as the clock itſelf : he would not wait above five 
minutes for a Puiſne judge; and not more than ten for 


The Lord High Chancellor. 


Wood. I will take care to be in time. But no cere- 
mony, I pray you, Frank: I can find my way down; 
and ſafely I hope: though I cannot ſay much for the 
Staircaſe, Your Temple Architects ſeem neither to have 
ſtudied beauty nor convenience. 


Rake. That's true faith: they have not ſhown much 
regard for the Limbs of the Law. And if they break 
yours, they'll ſpoil a Sucking Juſtice; ſo a- dieu. 
JUPITER's 


9 
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JUPITER's LOTTERY. 


yy Wy by 


From LaMOTTr. 1 


ORTALS made ſuch complaints to Jovz 
Of wants, and miſcries, He ſtrove 
To quiet—if not ſatisfy — 
All by one general Lottery. 
And that He might deſerve the thanks 
Of All, there were to be No Blanks. 


— 


 CeLesTIALsS were allow'd to try 
Their luck too in this Lottery: 
But that no preference might appear 
Intended them, as being dear, — 
Dearer than Mok rALs, —Jovr decreed 
That Io NOR ANC E, who could not read, 
Should roll the Billets up, and ſcal, 
And put them into Fox Tux E's Wheel: 
Fox ru herſelf ſhould turn about | 
The Wheel; and CHANCE ſhould draw them out. 


wi wi! —- „ „ .,. 7 


— 


89 


Though nothing could be fairer than 
This ſcheme; and All admired the plan, 
Till it was executed, Few 
Afterward liked the lots they drew. —— 
They ſet no value upon Health, 

Long- Life, and Honors, Pleaſure, Wealth, 
Becauſe the greateſt prize of all Wu 
WISDOM—4$did not to MorTaLs fall; 


But 
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But to Mix AVA: which made Men 
Not only murmur, but complain 

T hat they were hardly dealt by : they 
Had even che inſolence to ſay, 

«* Jove of his Daughter took good care; 
But acver meant to play them fair.“ 


JuerTer thought it was not worth 
While to chall.ſe theſe Sons of Earth; 
1 hovg? with a ſingle frown he cou'd 
Aunihilate them, if he wou'd : | 
He laugh'd at Men's abſurdities: 
And as he could not make us wiſe ;— 
Since that grand lot had fallen, to 
MiNn+t&Rva; He was fain todo 
Yet {omething for us: ſo that we 

hencetorward ſatisſied ſnould be. 
In which ſome J1fculty lay . 

For, WISDOM being given away, 
Where coul he find a juccedanium ? 


After long hammering his crauzum, 
Mos rale! Pre thought of one (He ſaid.) 
© Thoogh Vſdom is diipoſed of, Jove 
« Senus you this token of his love, 
* FOLLY is yours—in Hi/dem's ſtead.” 


Happy expedient ! ſince that day 
i/dom to FOLLY Kill gives way: 
D And 
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And MorTaLs are ſo charmed with it, 
They ſcarcely know the difterence : 
Tnceſſant Prattle ſtands for wit: 
And /ilent Ignorance for Senſe, 


COROLLARY. 


By the TRANSLATOR. 


Reader. There's no ſuch thing as pleaſing you. 
© $ilence—and Prattle—both offend. 
& Prithee, what would you have me do? ” 


Tranſlator. Do!—Take the middle courſe, my Friend. 


RAKEWELL 
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RAKEWELLawWOODLY. 


DIALOGUE THE SECOND. 


SCENE; The TemeLy GarpBens. 


Enter RAKEWELL's SERVANT, foo wing in WOODLY., 


Servant. | heie, Sir, are the TemyLe Gardens: they 
are not ſo large but we ſhall ſoon ünd my Maſter. O, 
| here he is. 


Enter RAKEWELL ; and Exit SERVANT. 


Wood. Well, FRANK here | am again, The moment 
I had finiſhed my buſineſs, I ſought you out; to have 


the pleaſure of dining with you, You know I am a man 
of my word. 


Rake. I know you always were ſo; and I dare to ſay 
you ever will be. But, prithee, good Coantry Couſin, 
what new fears are you poſſeſſed with, that you could not 
venture as far as theſe Gardens, without taking my Ser- 
vant by way of convoy ? 


mod. That word Convoy is apt enough: for ifaith 
Lon vox is as dangerous as the high ſeas in time of war: 
it ſwarms with Privateers and Pirates in queſt of plunder. 


Rake, You mean, I ſuppoſe, our *Charming Kates,” = 
A D 2 and 


Hm 


1 


— —— 
— —— — — — — — — 
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and our Lovely Nancies ; ”” which are always on the 
look out for Country Brigs : but take care how you 
grapple with them; for, beſide the moſt of them being 
Fire-Ships, they frequently have a Bully in conſort ; or, 
to ſpeak in ſquire-like phraſe, they hunt in couples. 


Word. And may the laſh of juſtice light on them, ſay 
I, for a ſet of vile, vagabond poachers. 


Rake. Heyday ! Wool in a pation! Why, ſurely, 
they have not already been treſpaſ: ug on your manor ? 


Nod. In leed but they have: ani have carried away 
a pocket handkerchicf as good as new 3 and my beſt, 
ſilver tobacco- box. 


Rate. As to the Itter article, never heed it, 
Geronce : it is better loſt, than found ; as it may break 
you of the filthy cul.om of Smoking; and the yet more 
filthy habit of chawing ivbacco. 


Ward. Never; never, Frank : you delicate Town 
Gentlemen may abuſe our country cuſtoms as much as 
you pleaſe ; but I will mainizin it, that a quid of genu- 
ine Virginia on an empty ſtomach, and a pipe after 
meals, are the wholeſomeit things in nature. 


Rake. And pleaſanteſt, perhaps ? 
Mood. No doubt of it. 


Rake. For inſtance, now; on a club, or market day; 
| when 
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when the major part of the company have reeled home, 
and lef: Yourſelf, the Curate, and the Attorney, in poG 
ſeſſion of the Club- Room; when the long- neglected 
ſauff of a ſolitary candle aftords juſt glimmering light 
enough to reader viſible the footy exhalations from your 
half-extinguiſhed pipes; When 


IFocd, On with it: I pardon you your raillery, for 
the deſcription ſake. 


. Rake. When having nearly weaned nature; and long 
exhauſted your accuſtomed themes of politics and religion; 
not one of you opening his mouth, unlefs to let out 
ſmoke, or let in liquor; — when no noſe breaks in 
upon your diſmally dull employ, unleſs it be occaonally 
the clink of the Tankard lid, or the grating of the Fur . 
ladle ;>— Should a Stranger, miſtaking the door, pup 
his head into your room, how much more fragrant than 
Arabian gales would be the odor ts his noſtrils! 


Word, Humph! 


S « 
Rake. What a grateful, mild, ahne air would ruſh 
into his lungs! 


Weed, Hump ! 


Nate. If ſuſfocation were not the immediate conſe- 
quenoe; and he riſked his eyes with a ſecond ſurvey of 
your hgurcs, I wonder what he would take you fer? 

N ä H od. 
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Mood. Three jolly fellows, to be ſure; ſpeading the 
night in a deviliſhly agreeable manner. 


Rake. Deviliſoly agreeable, indeed: for he might 
very well miſtake you for a Trio of Infernals ſmoking for 


a wager. 


Mood. You men of fancy are apt to give too high a 
colouring to all your pictures; and too frequently ſketch 
in caricature. Yet would I rather as a mere Ruſtic be fo 
unfairly diſtorted, than be drawn to the life as a London 
Profligate. Ay, ay; you may toſs your head about; and 
ſneer at what I ſay : or, you may attempt in gentleman- 
like jargon to palliate vice, by calling it the true 
© Scawvoir Vivre; but you muſt anſwer for all your ſen- 
ſualities however they may be refined. 


Rake. Granted ; if we indulge in them. But, prithee, 
Grone, muſt not you, who have been only three days 
in Lonpox, have taken ſome pains,—or ſhall I ſay, 
ſome pleaſure—to get at the knowledge of our ** refined 
ſenſualities ? **—was it practical knowledge? hey, 
Geores ? — Have you been already in ſuch an elevated 
ſate as to deſcry the nakedne/5 of the land? 


Wood. Not as you would inſinuate, FR ANR. Iam not 
ſuch an oaf as to be drawn afide by your half-naked 
Night Trampers ; who, to the difgrace of the Police, ſo 
crowd the Streets, that it requires a Countryman's beſt 


wit, and ſome reſolution to get ſafely to his Lodgings. 
; Enter 
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Enter RAK EWIIL's SekvanT, who delivers a Note, 


and Exit. 


Rate. (Reading) 


well. 


without fail.” O! very 


Wiod. Some aſſignation, I ſuppole ? 


Rake, No very agreeable one, I aſſure you; although 
it be of my own appointment: and this notes the wiſhed 
acceptance, Excuſe me, WoopLr, for a few minutes, 
whilſt I go and make ſome indiſpenſable arrangements. 


Wed. No ceremony with me, Fraxx, If I am any 


incumbrance to you to-day, turn me over to ſome other. 


Rake. By no means, GEORGE. I muſt make ſure of 
you to day, for Heaven only knows in what company I 
ſhall dine to- morrow.— At any race I ſhall have a very 
indifferent Breakfaſt. | 


Wood, That was ſaid in a more ſerious tone than 


*. uſual, And I thought you ſeemed to ſuppreſs a figh. Do 


explain this matter to me. 


No anſwer? It muſt be a very ſerious embarraſſment, 


indeed, if you would keep me ignorant of it. Come, 


come, RaxeweELL: as an old friend, and gquondam 
Schoolfellow, I do infiſt upon your acquainting me with 
the whole truth, and nothing but the truth: and ſo 


will I endeavour to ſerve you. 


Rake. 


| 
| 
| 
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Rake. I am thoroughly ſenſible, WoopLy, of your 
readineſs to ſerve me. I am proud to acknowledge you 
as my friend ; and as ſuch acknowledge your right to 
wreſt a ſecret from me; but I wiſh you would in this one 
inſtance wave your right: I am aſhamed to tell it you, 


Weed. In that caſe J muſt endeavour to divine it : 
and as I know young Templars are extravagant; and 
you are not yet of age; I gueſs you are in want of 
money: your Creditors, perhaps, grow clamorous. Well! 
Faaxk; if a hundred or two will ſtop their mouths, I 
can furniſh you ſo far to-morrow; and next Week with as 
mack more. f 


Rate. Dear Wood , how much am obliged to you! 
Weed. Not till you touch the money, FR Axk. | 


Rake. Then that will nerer be. For it is not money 
I ſtand in need of: my embarraſſments are not of a pe- 
cuniary nature. 


Weed. Tell me, then; of what nature are thgy ? 


Rake, You take ſo much intereſt in my concerns, | 
Wool, I were unworthy of your friendſhip, ſhonld 
I keep you longer in fuſpenſe. This whole morning have 
J been playing an artificial Character: and have been 
rallying you, merely to keep up my own ſpirits, But, as 
the time draws neater, that I am likely to be ſeparated 
from you, and all my friends, ard yet wotſe<from 

the 


„ 


Y 
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the Woman I adore, my ſpirits flag fo, I ſcarcely can ſup- 
port myſelf, I have a Duel upon my hands. 


Mood. The devil you have! I wiſh your hands well 
waſhed of it. But, are you really ſerious ? 


Rake, Is it a ſubject for jocularity ? 


Mood. I think not, faith! It is a buſineſs of ſuch ſe- 
rious import, I proteſt againſt it. It poſitively muſt be 
prevented : and if your pretended honor will not let you 
recede, my real humanity muſt interfere. Who is the 

Hero you are to engage? let me go and talk to him. 


Rake. That I cannot allow of. 


Wood, You may tell me at leaſt the name of the party; 
and the ſubject of your quarrel. 


Rake. The ſnbje& is worth fighting for, —it is a 


Woman: and the Party—a Rival, So that you ſee how 


impoſſible it is to ſettle the affair any other way than by 
the mouth of a piſtol. 


Wood. You may call that * ſettling? the affair; but 
I ay, it is making it ten times worſe. It is puſhing mat- 
ters to ſuch an extremity, as you muſt not, and ſhall not 
think of, RaceweLL. 


Rake. Indeed, WoopLy, but I muſt, and will, My 
Love, my Pride, my Honor, my every thing incites me 
to it. 

E Mood. 
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Mood. Except Religion: and ſurely that ſhould 
counter-balance every other incitement. Elſe, fie upon 
you. 


Rake. It does not ſignify talking, WoopLyY ; for 
fight I muſt, and will. 


Wood. Shame on you to ſay ſo! and worſe ſhame if 
you do ſo. 


Rake. Sir, I will not be lectured. I am old enough 
to be maſter of my actions, unaccountable even to officious 
friendſhip: and I do inſiſt upon it, dir, that, on this ſub. - 
ject, you hold your peace. 


Mood. Peremptorv * Sir* ! you ſhall not anger me. 
My friendſhip is not to be ſhaken by a haſty word, I ſee, 
and lament that you are bent upon deſtruction, 


Rake, H hope not. 


Weed, I would fain do you a ſervice after the faſhion 
of my own ſentiments, but ſince you will not heed them, 
I would for your ſecurity, if poſſible, conform to yours. 
I have only therefore to adviſe you, fince fight you will, 
to take all proper precautions for your ſafety. Have you 


good Piſtols ? 
Rake, As good as ever lodged a ſhot, 


Weed. And in good order ? 


Rake. My Servant has been with them purpoſely to 
the Gunſmith's. 
Word, 
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Wood. Have you a good Second? Is he expert at 
loading ? and acquainted with the e7quette of buſineſs : 
ſo as to ſee juſtice done you? Though Fighting is not 
my trade; and Dur!ling 1 hold to be a cuſtom ' more 
honoured in the breach, than the obſervance,” yet would 
I do a violence to my feeling, and ſtep forward with a 
Friend, rather than he ſhould want a zealous Second. 


Rake. Oh! Woopry; this is too much. Curſe on 
the impetuoſity of my temper! How could I ſpeak barthly 
to ſuch a worthy creature? Let me thank you again and 
again for this freſh inſtance of your friendſhip ; but of 
which I do not ſtand in need: fer, beſide knowing how 
abhorrent your nature is to deeds of blood, I have pre- 
viouſly begged of BiLLY BusTLE to go to the Ground 
with me. It will be a matter of amuſement, rather than 
diſtreſs to him; and will ſerve him as a ſubject to talk 
on for a month or two afterward, 


Weed. You will acquaint me, however, with the 
name of your Antagoniſt, Where are you to meet him? 
and at what hour? Let me have full particulars. 


Rake. ( Afide.) And if he have, it is not unlikely that 
his officiouſneſs will interrupt us. 


Aloud.) What was it you aſked me, Woobi r? 


Wood, With whom you are to fight? and when? 
and where ? 


Rake. With Jack CarELEss : at ſix o' Clock: be- 
hind MoxnTacusz Hovss. 
E 2 Waed. 
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Wood. ( Afide.) Then I'Il be there at five with a Poſſe 
of Peace-Officers. But I'll go now directly to Bow- 
STREET, and give notice againſt morning. 


(Aloud.) I will juſt ſtep as far as the Poſt- Office, 
RAK EWELL, and be back again inſtantly. 


Rake. At any rate be not later than Three. Remem- 
ber Old Clock-work ; he keeps true time, 


Wood. And Ill keep pace with him as true as I can. 
$0 farewell. 
Exeunt. 
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Tae RECONCILIATION. 
From Horace. 
— — 
HORACE. 


HEN I alone was with your favor bleſt ; 
None other let to fold you in his arms ; 
1 would not for the wealth of all the Eaſt 
Have yielded up poſſeſſion of your charms. 


LYDIA, 


When you loved no one elſe ſo well as Me ; 
When you thought CxLoe had not Lypia's worth; 
I would not have exchanged my low degree | 
To have been made the Empreſs of the Earth. 


HORACE. 


Cnro with ſuch perfections is endued ; 

Can fing ; and dance with ſuch a ſprightly air; 
I doat on her: and die for her I wou'd ; 

If but the fates her precious life would ſpare. 


LYDIA. 


Me Can dis lovesg- nd l love hin fo wall 
What would I not? I can aver with truth, 
I'd die a thouſand times, were't poſſible, 


To ſave the life of ſuch a lovely youth. 
HORACE, 
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HORACE. 


Suppoſe our former paſſion ſhould return; 

Might not love bind us with a ſtronger chain ? 
If I no longer ſhould for CH To burn, 

Would Lyp1a take me to her heart again? 


LYDIA. 


Though Car as fair is as the Morning Star; 
You light as cork ; inconftant as the Sky ; 

And boiſterous as the Sea; ſo dear you are, 
With you I fain would live, and wiſh to die. 


On a PLAUSIBLE SCOUNDREL, 


BN. honor you do well to doubt, 
Spite of his cringes, and his grin: 
As fair as Heaven he ſeems without; 
But is as black as Hell within. 
H— r 4. 


Ox LORD NORTH; as a MINISTER. 


ATIRE itſelf can not his faults enhance, 
Who wrong by ſyſtem is, and never right by chance. 


A 
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A DRINKING SONG. 


T a feaſt of the Pagan Divinities once, 
As ott amongſt Mortals, a quarrel aroſe : 
The Pedant Arol 10 call'd Baccavs a Dunce 3 
Which Baccayvs return'd with a knock on the noſe. 


The ſquabble began about nectar Aro ro 
By chance, or ſobriety, left in his glaſs; 

Which Bacchus decla:ed he'd oblige him to ſwallow ; 
And would not allow him the bottle to paſs. 


This nettled him juſt at the inſtant ; for Proewus 

Of Dayane, Pexevs's Daughter, was thinking; 
Or penning, perhaps, an acroſtic, or rebus ; 

For rhyming he lov'd more than eating or drinking, 


Get drunk, yourſelf, Baccavs ; you like it, I know. 
*I'm thinking of Darane.” ** Plha! Dayang's 
a Punk.” | 
As chaſte as Drava, Was SzueLe® ſo? ” 
As much as your Mother.” © You Blockhead, you're 
drunk.” . 


Then Maxs, who loves miſchief, cried, © Rubicund Lad, 
If this you take tamely, you ought to be hiſt 
Out of company. Bacchus was heartily glad 
Of a good Bully- Back; fo he tipt him his fiſt. 
What 


* Baccuvs's Mother: ene of Juri“ Punk; 


i 
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What Madneſs is this, Sirs ! ſays Prefident Jov z. 
No fiſty-cuffs here: I allow no ſuch matter: 

* PI! fine you ;—but not in the liquor you love: 
Give each of them, NR TUNE, a glaſs of /alt water. 


Says wine - bibbing Bacc uus, How cruel the caſe is! 
Conſider, dear Daddy, my ſtomach is weak. 
« Well, well; if I muſt: but excuſe my wry faces. — 


© Poh! Give me the nectar: I' m horribly ſick. 


Aror ro, who ſometimes, when got among Brothers, 
As we are at preſent, for jollity met, , 

Would laugh or would ſing; be as merry as others ;j— 
But © merry and wiſe ;* for not drunk would ke get: 


Thus ſaid. © Ere I take off the bumper I hold 

© I'll thank Mr. PaESsSIDbENTH much for the Fine. 
© When People diſpoſed are to ſquabble, or ſcold, 

© Sure Vater is cooler, and fitter than Wine: 


* And I, as the head of the medical tribe, 
© Pronounce it the only ſpecific to be be : 

For Scolds I cold bathiug in rivers preſcribe : | 
And Men that are mad ſhould be dipp'd in the Sea.“ 


RAKEWELL 
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RAK EWELL AVD WOODLY. 
DIALOGUE THE THIRD. 


SCENE; RaxtweLL's Library. 


Rake. There is nothing like taſting of the cup of 1 
fortune, to give a man a reliſh for good. I never was half 
nnn 4 


Enter WoodLy,. 


Ha! My Yorxxs#1&s Couſin come again ? and well- 
come, too! Give me your hand, my honeſt A wc and 
wiſh: me joy; heartily wiſh me joy. 


Weed. I do wiſh you joy from the bottom afar: 
though 1 it is needleſs, I think, to wiſh it- you, f for you ſeem 
in full mr of it already. 


Rate. No; not in full poſſeſſion : 2 in earneſt, 
ardent e of the N. e bliſs that man can 
have. 7 | 


Euter Haunr : : Galeere. Servant, )/ 


Well, Har! 1 have you ordered four Horſes feeter 
than the wind ? and a couple of Juno Drivers. 


Ap. " I have, Sir; [and hey will be ready i» 
moment. 


# 


* —_ 


Rake, Make haſte then with cs 
F deau; 
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tead ; and put y Hanger into the Chaiſe ; as well as a 
Caſe of Piſtols. You, ſhall ride my own Horſe the fiſt 
ſtage z as you may depend upon him. 

Harry. Very well, Sir. 


Rake. Away; away: buſtle well through this journey, 
and you ſhall live at eaſe for the reſt of your life. 


1 — - On » — 
. 
— — — - 
7 
K — - a 


HARRY, going. 


But, harkee, Harzy: if any impertinent fellows 
about the Inn ſhculd aſk you where we are going, be ſure 
you ſend Som a wrong . — 


3 Never fear me z Gir e Pu ſend nin to * 
Devil, if they trouble mo with their impertinent queſtions. 


nog wires nod: nen 
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Rate.” You ſeem in amaze, my friend. 
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Word, Indeed I am in @ maze: and in * 3 
to extricate me, . You ſpeak © ſo rapidly ; ; and look ſo 

joyous, I could TX fancy you were preparing for a trip 
to SCOTLAND, rather than about to riſk your life in a 
duel, Or, are you ſtill anten ton murder ?. ind abe Chaiſe 
is only to de in readineſs in eaſe you Salt have the good 
iu born to kill your alncdgonift ? an CIS 
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Rake. Not to, Grones, Aﬀairs have taken — un- 
expeRedly favorable turtt witkin his hour, Tor. 
Tarccrk and I are friends again. f 
g nend fi ned: © An rod. : 
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Weotd. Tou Trrccer!? Why you told me it was 
Jacx CarELEss you had the quarrel with. 


Rate. Did I ſo? Ifaith, I forgot that. But, it makes 
good the old proverb: Who ſwerves from. truth, ſhould 
be right in memory.“ fer both thoſe perſonages were 
fictitious. They were the firſt names that then occurred 
to me. Sir EpwarD Sturz was the real target I 
meant to fire at : but the home queſtion being in the 
interim put to the Lady, ſhe happily avowed a preference 
of me; and the Baronet has very handſomely | groom in his 
reſignation. | 


Wood, As Miniſters affect to do when they. « are 
forcibly turned out of office. Your fineſſe; however, in 
witholding the name would not have concealed the party 
from me; for I had reſolved to be behind MonTacvr 
Hos by break of day; and, with the aid of a couple 
of Conſtables, would have brought your military affair 


to a civil concluſion. 


Rake. Ha, ha, ha! How very cunning was my Country 
Couſin! But not enough ſo to outwit a Templar. Forgive 
me, Grox dg, the pious——or, if you pleaſe, the im- 
pious fraud I practiſed on you: for as I ſaw the drift 


of your particular inquiries; and fearing leſt my courage 


ſhould be called in queſtion by your well- meant, but too 
officious interference, I purpoſely impoſed upon you in 


every particular. It was not behind Mopracus House 


we were to meet; but in Hr DS PaK. 
F 2 I cod. 
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Wood. Why! what a determined, blood-thirſty fellow 
you are, FRanx: and with the character heretofore of 
being thoroughly good tempered. 


Rake. And ſo, I flatter myſelf, J am ſtill. But the 
idea of loſing the Woman I doat on put me beſide myſelf, 
and I was mad enough to reſolve upon a Duel, as the only 
effectual way of getting rid of a Rival. 


Weed. Mad doings indeed ! to reſolve upon blowing 
out a fellow-creature's brains. —And at the riſk too, let 
me remind you, of having your own blown about your 
ears. 


| Rake. But then conſider the prize; no leſs than 


Woman—lovely Woman—was to reward the Victor, 


which even you would think a ſtake worth fighting for. 


Wood. Indeed but I would not: as Providence has 
kindly ordered things. If there were but one lovely Wo- 
man in the world, I'd fight for her moſt manfully : but 
as there are ſo many hundreds and hundreds undiſpoſed 
of, I truſt that ſome e or other of them will fall peace- 
ably to my ſhare. 


Rake. That thing called © Fighting * goes plaguily 


| againſt your ſtomach, You would make but a wretched 


Soldier, GEORGE. | 3 
Woed. A very wretched one, indeed, Fu ANK. I was 


not caſt in a cannon mould: nor r ſerved a military Ap- 


prenticeſhip 


— 
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ö prenticeſhip at GIBRALTAR. HrATRHTIEID himſelf 


i could not have reconciled me to the hardſhips of war. 
Rake. Bux, I believe, will make a better Juſtice 
, of Peace of you. When do you think of taking out your 
Dedimus ? 


Wood. In two, or three years. If I do not before bak 
my neck in Hunting. 


Kale. Which is the only chance of fortune you wil! 
allow your Younger Brother. 


" Weed. Exactly fo, Franc. I may get a fatal fall in 
leaping a five-barred Gate; or be drowned.in fording a 
river: but I ſhall never hang myſelf for love; nor bo a 
'Rival puſh carte and tierce at me. 


* Rake. That is to ſay, you will riſk your life in purſuit 
of a Fox, and not of a fine Woman. Foh ! fch! that 
ſmells too rank of the Country Squire. 


Enter HARRY, with a Nete, which RAKEwZLI 52 the 
. Seal of rapturouſly, and breaks open, 


| Woed, A Woman's folding, I'll be ſworn ;—by the 
"IM form of the true lover's knot. —and fealed, I warrant, 
1 with two ) billing. doves, or two bleeding hearts, 


Rake. Impreſſed, moreover, by the faireſt, deareſt 
i hand in Chriſtendom; which I muſt fly to kiſs. In the 
5 mean while, Woo Lx, you may be looking over my 
. books, 
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books. I think you will meet with ſome one worth your 
reading; although my library is not enriched with The 
Sportſman's Dictionary.“ 


Mood. Why then your library is not worth ſtaying in: 
and [ll walk out of it. 


Rake, Pſha! Cannot you wait a little? I ſhall be back 
in a minute. ; | | 


Wood. A Lover's minute, when with his Miſtreſs, 
may be protracted to many hours. So I will go to 
Nax po's Coffee-houſe ; where, if you can find leiſure, 
you may find me. If you do not, I ſhall take my dinner 
alone, conſoled with the reflection that you are better 


engaged. 


Nate. The truth is, if I ſhould return in a minute or 
two, I could not ſtop three: for I am preſſing to the goal 
of happineſs. Hey-go-mad to the North, Lad : and next 
week return a ſober Benedick. 


Weed. And if you continue ſober, you ſhall have my 
benediction. So adieu. 


THE 
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THE GAMESTER, 
A Town Eclogue. 


—— —— ——. 


Alea quando 
Hos animos ? Neque enim loculis comitantibus itur 
Ad caſum tabulz, p:fiti ſed luditur arcd. Juvenar. 


AINT James's clock ſtrikes three: tis dead of night: 
Th' expiring lamps ſcarce lend a glimmering light: 

All huſh'd abroad: no Proftitutes infeſt 
The ſtreets : and Pickpockets are gone to reſt, 
Who calls a Coach? —aſſails the ear no more: 
And Chairmen ſlumber at the tavern door. 
Weary of waiting, too, the Footmen ſleep, 
The while their gambling Lords their vigils keep. 
When, lo! FaiTiL.Lus late the rich and gay 
But now the ſad FaiTiLLus ſkulks away : 
From WarrTe's, undone this fatal night at play. 


Homeward, though hardly knowing where to go, 
Homeward he turns with faultering ſtep, and ſlow : 
At length arrived, the whilſt he doubting Randi 
Whether to knock, or not, his liſtleſs hands 
Let fall the knocker, with a gentle tap, 
More like a Beggar's than a Maſter's rap. 


His 
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His Servants wonder much to ſee him come 
Afﬀoot, diſorder'd, unattended home: 
Till, from his haggard looks, they rightly gueſs, 
Ill luck at play occaſions his diſtreſs. 
Yet, hoping till ſecure in place they are: 
They for their Maſter's loſſes little care: 
* Nay, were He ruin'd, why ſhould They be ſad ? 
* Are there not other places to be had ? 


VercerTe, indeed, was more alarm'd ; he knew 
Though EncranD fwarms with fools, there are but few 
That would for Valets Foreigners prefer; 5 
Who bring at beſt a doubtful character: 

For ſeldom men their native country quit, 

Unleſs by debt, or crimes, compell'd to it. | 
Nor would VEXeERTTE himſelf his land have left. 
But for an awkward eircumſtance of theft. 1 
Careleſs Piri Tus's inquiries went 

Not to his worth, bat talents ; well content 

To have a Valet noted for his rare 

Addreſs in pimping, as in drefling hair: 

With ſmall-talk, flattery, and ſervile arts nn 
Which win upon weak heads, and · vicious hearts. 
Talents for which extravagantly paid — 
Monfitur already had a fortune made, = 

Had not his own (as is a common caſe) * 
Experces with FarTiLLus's kept pace. * 


But not aware what lengths his Maſter run, 
The Valet hoped he was not quite undone. 


Anxious 
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Anxious he watch'd his countenance ; and fain 
Would queſtions aſk ; but fear'd to give him pain. 
Were it ſome common loſs, or petty fray, 
FRITIIL us would not heſitate to ſay.” 

For oft before he had confeſs'd in ſooth 

The miſdemeanors incident to youth. 

When, hot with wine,“ he ruſh'd into the toils 
Of luſt ; or ſought for fame in midnight broils : 
Rambling the Streets in thoſe mad moments when 
Ev'n Dukes confound themſelves with commen men: 
When Thieves and Bullies ſally forth to drub, 
And rob the Members of the Orrar t Crus. 


FzarTILLUs there initiated had been; 
And all the“ Humours of the Garden ſeen ; 
Ranſack'd the filthieſt Allies of the Town ; 
Knock'd Bunters up, 9 and poor, old Watchmen down: 
| G And 
Hot with the Tuſcan grape.“ Rows. 


t This Society, which was originally inſtituted for ſocial and con- 
vivial — has, like too many others, degenerated into horrible 
licentiouſneſs: and by the artifice of Vol rox DZMOC AAT is now 
altogether ſubſervient to the purpoſes of Faction. —_ 


lz—— whence our word orral——Ofeila bubulæ carnis, is 
Latin for a *Beef Steak,* and as I obſerve there has been an eraſure 
in the Manuſcript, query, Did not the Auther originally write Bzz r- 
STzax CLun;* and might afterwards have been ſeized with a fit 
of courtly compunction, upon being informed that Tu HZIX Ar- 
PARENT TO GAEZAT BAITAIX, AND ALL ITS VAST DIe EN DAN - 
C128, had, by becoming a Member of it, brought himſelf to a level 
with the Meaneſt there; | 


ComMPros1iTOR. 


Ia the language of Bucks, is, to rap violently at the Doors of 
wretched Proſtitutes; on purpoſe to aiſturb them if they are en- 
gaged; and if they are not, togive them the falſe hope of Cuſtomers. 
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And worſted oft, ſlunk home with tatter'd clothes, 
Diſhevel'd hair, black eyes, or bloody noſe. 


Worſe than all this had happ'd the Valet fear'd ; 
Although no marks of violence appear'd. 
© Perchance in Duel He had ta'en the life 


Of ſome dear Friend! Or, caught with ſome one's Wife!“ 


To aſk, howe'er, he thought was indiſcreet : 

© If bad, it ſoon enough his ear would meet : 

© If it were otherwiſe, he did not doubt, 

Next morn would bring the mighty ſecret out 


Yet, in the room ſometime he loitering ſtood, 
Until Fa1T1LLus ſaid, in ſurly mood, 
He did not want him: bidding him put down 
© His net, and comb; and cap, + and dreſſing- gown. 
* He'd reſt awhile upon the couch; he ſaid : 
And bade the valet go himſelf to bed. 
At which unuſual whim VexceTTe admires ; 
But, as he's bid, reſpectfully retires, 


FarTilLus little is to reſt inclined : 
His recent loſſes prey upon his mind: | 
Adown his cheeks unmanly tears deſcend : 
And fighs burſt forth that ſeem his heart to rend, 


It is one inflance of the Sybaritic effeminacy of ſome of the fine 


Gentlemen of our age, that they not only make their Valets adjuſt 
their hair under a net, but alſo put on their night-caps for them!! 
May it not be preſumed that this ſcandalous cuſtom was brought 


over by ſome unworthy, travelled Engliſhman, who had made rather 
too long a ſtay in ITALY? | 


Each 
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Each ſigh he wiſh'd might be his lateſt breath : 

And long'd for ſleep but as the ſleep of death. 

His buſy memory runs his follies o'er ; | 
Probes all his wounds; and cuts him to the core: 

His brain inflames ; he cannot bear the touch: 

But ſprings, like tortured R1caarD, from his couch: 
The room he traverſes with haſty tread : 

And wrings his hands ; then claps them to his head, 
And preſſ-s hard; as if to maſh his brain; 

And ſo at once dettroy all ſenſe of pain. 


To this ſucceeds a colder fit, of gloom : 
And now again he traverſes the room ; 
But with more reguler and even pace; 
And ſtops at times, to comment on his caſe. 


If Winners have a right to laugh, ſure I — 
* A Loſer, have an equal right to cry ; * 


To rave ; and curſe the cards, and more capricious 


Die. 


Accurſed the day when firſt I went to Barn, 
And ſcraped acquaintance with Six Toxy Lata, 
*Col*rel O'BLury, and SMoucH1xin the Jew, 
And Lavy Pau, who tempted me to Loo / 


But, thrice accurſed chat more ſeducing day, 


* When firſt at Hazard I preſumed to play! 


The heaps of gold upon the table ſpread 
* Dazaled my eyes, and giddy-turn'd my head. 
G 2 What 
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What boots it that I warily began; 
And in my favor fortune ſome time ran? 
* Tis thus the Devil takes beginners in ; 
And draws them ſo much deeper into ſin. 


There was a time I had a fortune made, 
Had I but quitted then the gambling trade - 
© More than enough I had, on frugal plan, 
© To live, and live, too, like a Gentleman. 
© But with my winnings my ambition grew: 
Proſpects of grandeur open'd to my view: 
And Avarice ſaid, fince fortune ſmiles, why not 
© Purſue your luck; and be a ſecond Scorr ? * 
Like Midas he, of whom we read of old 
© That every thing he finger'd turn'd to gold. 


But not content with empty wealth alone, i 


I meant to have a Bopgygh of my own. 
* Although 


® General ScorT, who won above Three hundred thouſand 
Pounds by Play: and fairly too: that is, as fairly as any one can 
make money by Gambling. The adage, * Aleator, quanto in arte eft melior, 
tanto eft neguior was not in its worſe ſenſe applicable to him. He was 
not, that I know of, ever ſuſpected of cogging a Die, or marking a 
Card. His great advantage lay in a readineſs at calculation, and 
uickneſs at combining: which is what the French mean by *Z* Eſprit. 
d. Jeu. And next to which he was indebted to his invariable tem- 
rance;—not a laudabl-, moral temperance; but a cunning Gam- 
Pler's regimen; by which he kept his head at all times cool, He uſed 
to drink water, when the reſt of the company were drinking wine; 
and that often to exceſs. This was playing the Old Soldier, it is 
true: but, as he did it openly and avowedly, one has the leſs com- 
paſſion ſor thoſe undiſciplined Recruits who, in their pot valiance, had 
tbe hardineſs to cope with him. 4 . 
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At Fox's bold|| aſſertions, - SuBENR T's Wit, — 


Although no ſpeaker, I could wondering fit 
And all commanding eloquence of PiTT. 


0 Nor did I doubt a Bloody- hand to get; 
Or purchaſe, when I pleaſed, a Coronet. 


Such my vain dreams; which now diſperſed, I know 


My real doom,—a life of endleſs woe: 


* A life of wretchedneſs ; without one ray 
Of diſtant hope to cheer me on my way. 


But what adds poignancy to all my grief, 
©* Weighs down my ſoul with ſorrow paſt relief, 
* Is that with dear Emit1a I muſt part: 

* Muſt tear her image from my bleeding heart : 
Forget that angel Fair, in whom is join'd 
A peerleſs perſon with a faultleſs mind. 


Forget her! No: whilſt memory holds her ſeat, — - 
* Whilſt this fond heart has yet the force to beat, 
I'll think of her; and think her mine: and when 
J am no more,—ah ! whoſe ſhall ſhe be then? 
Some happier Youth, who is not fortune's ſlave, 
Some happier Youth Em1L1a's hand ſhall have. 


© Shall then Another fold her in his arms? 


« Kiſſes imprint ; and revel in her charms ? 
; Torn 


|| CHanLzs Fox is *notorious for the hardineſs of his aſſertions; 
which he always ſtrengthens with affected vehemence and loudneſs. 
Any one hearing him, for the firſt time, would think it impoſſible that 
p next day might flatly contradit what Cuanzzs ſo confidently 
rms. 
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What boots it that I warily began; 
* And in my favor fortune ſome time ran ? 
* Tis thus the Devil takes beginners in; 
And draws them ſo much deeper into ſin, 


There was a time I had a fortune made, 
„Had I but quitted then the gambling trade: 
* More than enough I had, on frugal plan, 
To live, and live, too, like a Gentleman, 
© But with my winnings my ambition grew : 
Proſpects of grandeur open'd to my view : 
And Avarice ſaid, fince fortune ſmiles, why not 
© Purſue your luck; and be a ſecond ScorT ? * 
„Like Midas he, of whom we read of old 


© That every thing he finger'd turn'd to gold. 


© Bat not content with empty wealth alone, 2 
I meant to have a Borough of my os. 


General ScorT, who won above Three hundred thouſand 
Pounds by Play: and fairly too; that is, as, fairly as any one can 
make money by Gambling. The adage, * Aleator, quanto in arte eft melior, 
tanto eſt neguior was not in its worle ſenſe applicableto him. He was 
not, that {know of, ever ſuſpected of cogging a Die, or marking a 
Card. His great advantage lay 10 b readineſe at calculation, and 

uickneſs at combining: which is what the French mean by. Eſprit. 
p) Jeu. And next to which he was indebted to his invariable tem- 
rance;-—not a laudable, moral temperance; but a cunning Gam- 
ler's regimen; by which he kept his bead at all times cool. He uſed 
to drink water, when the reſt of the company were drinking wine; 
and that often to exceſs. This was playing the Old Soldier, it is 
true: but, as he did it 2 and avowedly, one has the leſy com- 
pa ſion ſor thoſe undiſciplined Recruits who, in their pot valiance, had 


— 


MISCELLANY. 4 


At Fox's bold i aſſertions, — Su z RKK T's Wit, 
And all commanding eloquence of Pirv. 

Nor did I doubt a Bloody-hand to get; 
Or purchaſe, when I pleaſed, a Coronet; 


Although no ſpeaker, I could wondering fit _ 2 | 


Such my vain dreams; which now 18 I know 
My real doom, —a life of endleſs woe 
A life of wretchedneſs ; without one 4 
Of diſtant hope to cheer me on my way. 


But what adds poignancy to all. my grief, 
* Weighs down my ſoul with ſorrow paſt relief, 
* Is that with dear Emit1a 1 muſt part: 
* Muſt tear her image from my bleeding heart: 
* Forget that angel Fair, in whom is —_ 
* A peerleſs perſon wich a faultleſs mind. 


Forget her | No: whilſt memory holds her ſeat, + 
* Whilſt this fond heart has yet the force to beat, 
I'll think of her; and think her mine: and when 
I am no more, —ah ! whoſe ſhall ſhe be then? 
Some happier Youth, who is not ſortunę's ſlave, | - 
© Some happier Youth EuILIA's hand ſhall hee. | 


c Shall then Atother fold her in his arms ? 


g \Lilles i imprint; and revel in her charms? 
Turn 
| Cuantzs Fox is notorious for the hardineſs of his aſſertions; 
which he always ftrengthens with affected vehemence and loudneſs. 


Any one hearing him, for the firft time, would think it impoſſible that 
the next — 27 — what Cuanzzs fo confidently 
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Turn from that picture: turn away thine eyes: 
Think on't no more: for that way madneſs lies.“ 


Do what I will my mind on her will dwell: _ 
2 Although the thought of loſing her is hell. 


This very day—but fix hours fince—I might, 


"IFI can read a virgin's looks aright, 


Have made EA IIIA mine: been bleſt for life 
In having ſuch an angel for my wife. 


Why did I not at the PaxTreon flay? | 

«Why leave ſuch charming company — For _ 
And had I then ſo vile, depraved a taſte, 2 1 * 
© Rather at dice to chooſe my hours to waſte, 
* Than hear ſweet Muſic ; amongſt Beauties be ; 
And one of them the matchleſs EmiLy ? 

« Was it in hope of fortune, or of fame? f 
Or, worſe, the mere propenſity to game: 

« Wretch that I was, and Idiot, to prefer 

* Play, fortune, fame, tr to mg $1 beg 


811 ForLinG Nervs told me of the an; +: 
Deep Players all, in deſperate humour met. 
£ The Set indeed at deſperate play I found; 
*Rouleaus on Rouleaus heap'd the table round: 


- . 
1 . 


: 4 
| „ SHAKESPEARE, ſy 
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A tempting fight! I ſoon edged in a chair: 

« Full-feather'd birds I knew were welcome there. | 
And they who ſmarted by my former luck | 

« Hoped in their turn my pigeon wings topluck : : 
They threaten'd it; nor were their threatenings vain ; 
« They've pluck'd me ſo I ne'er ſhall ſoar again, 


Some Evil-Genius, ſure, with luckleſs wand 
« Touch'd the fell Box when put into my hand: 
And by that ſignal underſtood by all, 
Except myſelf, made known my fa ted fall: 
For, through the Set a competition ran, . 
Who ſhould ſtake higheſt, knowing well their man: 
A deſperate fool ; who ne'er refuſed to take® | 
The largeſt ſum that any one would ftake, 
An upſtart Nabob, richer than the reſt, 
* Reſolved to put my daring to the teſt, 
* Threw down his pocket-book, + contents unknown ; 
*I cover'd all; aſhamed to be out done. Boa 
I ler bas; Rattling 
* , - 
N 
which is alſo called covering.” | | #3 


+ The circumſtance of an Angle-Nabob throwing down his Pocket- 
Note-Book,—acknowledging that it contained an immenſe ſum, but 
would not ſay he. much, —actually happened in a Set where the 
late Duke of Noa TuumBzR LAND was, and Was then (aer; but, 
H1s Gnacs, though of princely profuſeneſs in his ſtyle of life; in 
his Houſes, Equipages, Servants; and yet more in bis Hoſpitalities, 
and Charities; was guarded. in his Play. He knew that even a Ducal 
fortune could not long ſupport deep play: aad though his connex- 
ions, and habits led him to ſport a little, he had too much good 

ſenſe to be the dupe of Gamblers, 
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7 Rattling the dice, I threw ; the Main was Seven: 
0, how I long'd for the grand-nich, Eleven! © © 
* Now, now, Dear Fortune, favour me! I cried. — 
When, lo! troiz-ace, =craby, curſed crabs, 1 ſpied. 
The Winners all ſet up a hideous roar 

Of joy; and I ſunk ſenſeleſs on the floor. 
Would they had let me fenſcleſs till remain 
Not brought me back to hated life again! 
thank them not for their officious care 

Who oped the Windows to Jet in freſh air, 

For all they inly cared, I might have died, 

So that their claims had been but ſatisfied. 
What thoſe claims were they let me know as ſoon 
« As I was well recover'd from my ſwoon. 
For when I oped my aching eyes I found 

My numerous Creditors were flanding round; 

* Somewhat inquiſitive about my health; 

But very, very much about my wealth. 


Not only all my notes, and caſh [ ay ; 

; But parted with what Valuables I had. 

* PLasH took a fancy to my Diamond Ring: | 
«Cr1nce ſaid, my Snuff-box was the prettieſt thing 
He ever ſaw ; and which he wiſh'd to take. | 
With my good leave,—and keep it for my ſake, _ 

© The Box he's welcome to, as box of gold, 

But it had what 1 prized a thouſand fold, 
*EwuiL1a's portrait, He has that and e 

No matter: I have loſt the "Original -- bo bas no 
Snare 


THY > LSMIHW SSH. az 
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0 3dgi14 £54 493.35 Z WY 
| erent, ho ER 3 
« Sbould not have lent a hand in ſtripping e. 
He who a few weeks fince not worth a grot 
J lent five hundred to, to keep afloat; 11 
Which to this hour he never hag repaid 3/1 wv 
Although he ſet a Thovſand 3 (av he ſaid.) 
Oh ! it was ſcandalouſly mean to cateb 
Hold of my chain, and force-from me my watch: ® / | 
80 mere a trifle, But he found that I 
"Waker riln'd paif Tecovery. Te 


6 keene drove off my Bays 4 Van 
« A Hack is now full god engugh for e222 
* Too good. P've no occafion for a coach. Fly 14? 
Where ſhould I go? Whoſe. doors n 
My former Friends? Friends! proltituted * 4 
* Which of them does not glory in my ſhame? _ 
* Which of thiem does not pride himſelf that he 
Shared in the ſpoils, and help'd to rain me? 


„Thou Haft 10 friends, 1 Airittüsz no, wg” 
. Woalt cd iefitlhibinds e i A e 
Like the Athenian Prodigal's $ were thine 


nba He, Woe hy ns To 
« Whilf 


b . of the 
27, preered wwe th Gre er Wares | cons, 


hey do not commonly ſtrip a Gentleman of his 
—— But, at the inferior Hauſea, about n ns 


they take the very byckles out of his ſhoes. 


Tine. 


ie. 
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KAN 44 
7 Whilk at thy coſt bright Burgundy they quaff'd, 
Bright; was thy n too: at thy out £5 ge 
laugh J. 
80 RIO BUY! 13 eee | 
* Whilſt they are getting drunk at MisTLev HALT. 5 
And $SeLwy « nothing ſays ſo trite, or filly,” 
5 That does fot paſs for wit in PIcADII Lv. * 
But ſhould their fortune fall into the ſere, 


g . nnen your; 


* Such are the needy ark Bot 1 wait, 
* Time-ſerving wretches, on tne Rich, and Great: 
Who cringe to any He, that can afford 
* To pay for praiſe, and herr a plenteous board. 


And can'ſt not, maſt not tog, 15 88 learn, 
« To cringe, and fawn, and, latter in thy turn — : 11 
No: mayꝰ ſt thou ſharpeſt, direſt hunger feel, Hh 
And periſh for the want'of one poor meal, _ 
* Rather than cringe to Such a8 lately were 
« Thy Equals only ! ftill thy ſpirit bear. 
Thou art a man: and ruin'd though thou art, 


* Thou can't not beg thou eee. 


Nay, if unaſk'd they would a pittance 'give a 


Thou would not ſurely 3 to live © 70 
Mid on 


Mr. Riesv's Villa; where he kee rather when 
a ** was net a fomproous, ts Jackal 
1 

+ 4 Mr. 446 e s place of telidinedi und; whetd: ho! occaſionally 


— dinners to a very few friends j Whoſę chief merit lay in 
gating a Joke. 


2 {11 5971 
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« On common bounty; and from n 10 21'1 


Accept ws favors thou could" not repay. 1 
21:5 2bujm 16 


e hea az 54 A. 
No Children; for whoſe ſake I much could bear 3-- 
«Even to ignominy: I've no Wife, ne rere 


Nor Miſtreſs, who depends upon my liſeese 


I know, indeed, the gracious EMiLY Tr 

Has ſomething like partiality for me: | 

But not ſo loſt to honor, or to ume 
Am I, to woo her, rain'd'as Lm . 2 
Though she, another EA, were content W 
© To go with me to wars, CITE RE OY 
I'm not a ſelfiſh wretch; no Henay I: 
«I would not let a virtuous Maiden fly 1 
Her Kindred ; leave a comfortable home; FAS: ka | 
With me 2 begg r' d, , banzſh'd man to roam, * 

* My feelings ſuch, 'T could not bear to ſee 
Her whom I loved undone by loving me. 


© No more of that: Love / thou muſt dos 
My theme: my hopes of happineſs are o . . 
Tempeſts aſſail me. Love, as uſual flies 
To ſeek for refuge under calmer ſkies. * 
© Yet—oh ! tormenting thought !—1 might have ſeen 


Pays all of joy; mz hours att halcyon been „ 


© Was ever fool like me, to ſtake ſo vaſt 
nnen | 
Hs -- «Ay; 


n 


"# 7 RE 12 222 4 


40 r 


Md n 5 


® See Cuaucin's Mu Brown-Maid;' as modernized by Px10n, 
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« Ay; 1 deſerved to be of all beref. 
* I've not one, e guinea left. 


What, under Aae ſuch, what can 
A Wretch that calls himſolf a Gentleman: 
Too proud to d + for labor Pm unfit; 
* To worite 'n precarious ;—If L had the vit: = 
© And if of commerce I ſome little knew , 0 M 20 
* Without a capital what could I'do? Lets ane! . 


5e rrade of Suse. if it yar-iwe wee. . 
Would ſuit me well ; a deſperate Volunteer ' 
Makes a good Soldier.“ This my maiden frog, N 
Might means of liſe, or welcome death __ © 

If evelcoms death, why pot this very hour 7.7; 
« Embrace it while it js within my power } . = 
Hold !—ls it not rank cowardice to fly 9 
From life ?—But, then, To live in penury | — 
© Better——G rant Heaven it better be ! — to die.” 
He turn'd the ſword towards him as he ſaid ; 


Andin ume the ſhiniog blade. 


Thus, deſperate as he lived, he n. died; i. 
A Gamblyr firſt, and then a Sei icide. 


— 


+ 
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e 1 * N - a 4 7 * 9 
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Mone ſemale character, and loſt 13 levity, than by 
intrigue. + a recen 


2. The Public Purſe ſhould neither be incruſed 1 to a 
Miſer, nor a Spendthtift. The one would embezzle as 
much as he could; and the other would chrow all away. 


3. They who _ little, or no brains, talk the 1 * 
as empty veſſels make the moſt noiſe. b 


4. He who has debauched a Woman isa Villain ; but 
if he ſuffers her therefore, to be n. ak is a bees 
. into the bargain. F | 
972 Gaming is the vice of n : 

6. How can two perſors come to a right judgement 
on any thing which they reſpedlively examine only par- 

tally : Each looking at it in a different light, e or on op- 
polite fides 7 Y When Mies for inſtance), has taken a fancy 
to her Lover, the ſays, * ear Papa, | do but look, how 
* handſome he is; and he is as amiable as he is anthems? 5 


Prithee, Chiid, do pot interrupt me with your non ſenſe, 
Jam Jooking at his Rent - roll. Captivated M135 is ad- 
miring the Beauty of Al eis IA Des: and Oro HUN 
reverſes the Medal, to Io what are bis Poſſeſſions. 
p | . 7. The 


_— 4+ 


% 
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7. The Girl who has inflamed her VA by *, N Novel- 


reading, is a Piece ready charged and primed : the leaſt 
Spark (if I may de excuſed the treble pun 2) will make 


her go off. 


8. Novel reading.  debauches the mind, as much as 
rich Drams do the palate: after *Parſait- Amour every 
_ elſe taſtes inſ pid. 


9. If the King . 2 Houſebreaker, and he . 
ward breaks into my houſe, and murdets me, which of 
the Two is my family to blame—not to ſay curſe ? the 
Houſebreaker, or his Majeſty ? -— The firſt offence 
certainly lay at the Villain's door: but the ſecond as cer- 
tainly at the King's. 


10. One ſhould never deal with a Tradeſman who i is 
fond of Play. for, being avid of great gain; and ſubject 
to heavy loſſes; it is not likely he will be content with 


moderate profit, 


11. It rarely happens that very 8. Women have 
highly-cultivated underſtanding : for ſo much of their 
time is taken up in adorning the perſon in private, and 
ſporting it in public, that they have little left to beſtow 
upon the improvement of the mind, e 


132. Poets ſhould be allowed to build * Caftles in tbe 


air; open e ue, have nn enough on 
ee be caſh ws | FLAG 

** 13. He 
The name of a dh Li 


al r // Xa aa Aaac_cqﬀqc—q— as 
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13. He who continues on his courſe of fn, * only for 
a litile while longer as he ſays to himſelf ;-and thinks 
he is in no danger, becauſe he purpoſes to extinguiſh all 
his criminal paſſions, before he lay down his head to take 
fnal'reſt 3 is in like danger with a Perſon who reads in 
bed by candle-light ; in confidence of not being over- 
taken by a drowſy fit; but the fit gradually, and imper- 
ceptibly comes on ; until at length ſleep ſeals his eye- 
lids; and he is preſently awakened in the moſt horribly 
perilous ſtate ; in an apartment of fire; from which he can | 
only eſcape by Wannen 17 


14. We look with” a favorable eye on Thoſe whoſe 
diſpoſitions, el rors, or even vices, are ſimilar to our own: 
and read their lives and actions wich that ſort of compla- 


cency with which we look into a gown t>becauſe i it re- 
flects our own image. d | 


15. The loyers of Cock - fighting,” eſpecially of that 
crueleſt kind, called a Welch-Main,? ought; as much 
as Butchers, to be excluded from Juries upon life and 
death; as it is impoſlible for any one to take pleaſure in 
ſceing blood ſpile, who has not a hard Rear. * 


16. Many handſome women no the a of 
decrying another's beauty; but an ugly woman thinks 
—_— handſome but herſelf, 


17. It js ſafer to form 8 ende „ with Thoſe who 
. . with ee yo _ 


obliged. ; FT, $6 


bo; i The 
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18. If you. ſulpe& eee — ee 
done en n ill turn, note well his aſter behaviour to 
you. If his deportment is more diſtant than uſual, or if 
he be uncommonly civil, in either * you may r 
bim guilty. | % | | | 


HG It 


| 19. Little minds ſtumble 3 at "aieakics which gee 
ones ſiride 01 over. | E#-I 


20. The Writer who purloins emis and, mach 
in it ſome ſlight change, appropriates it to himſelf, has 

reality no more right to it, than a Thief has to.a piece 
pY place, becauſe be has eraſed the . or melted i it 


into ingots, 1 is 


21. The Voluptniryglbrles in his paid ; the Phi 
hater wiſhes he had none. 


22. Ani aniniated ſtyle and good Abele are in- 
competible : for, he who taltes time to cut his true 
cannot keep per with rapid e e PP. woot " 


23. He who betrays Another's s ſecrets, * he. bas 
quarrelled with him, was never worthy of the ſacred name 
of © Friend: a breach of kindneſs on the pus Wh 
not juſtify a reach of truſt on the other, | 3 5 


1. 9 


24. When that State-Quack Er is Joudbifying 
in a certain Aſſembly, his loudneſs, vehemence, and peſ- 
| tures, put me in mind of a German Mountebank: and 
when LiTTLt Enter gets up to ſecond him, ho ban 
help thinking of a Zany? 


25. Indolence, 


6 
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25. Indolence, though we cannot always trace its re. 
mote effects, has made greater havoc 8 than 
war, peſtilence, and famine. 


26. The moſt irritable "folk, * the moſt 
placable. 


27. That Peter ae (as he 1 very lodicrouſly 
called himſelf) has humor, no one will deny: but, to be 
always harping, in Jacobinical ſtrain, againſt Royalty ;— 
to be perpetually lugging in Madam ScywsLLEnBURG 
by the head and ſhoulders; — and retailing ſuch 
idle goſf p as Har's Spies can pick up in the purlieus of 
the Palace; or SugnnY's fertile genius can invent; 
berrays much indolence, and little taſte : it is the mono- 
tonous draul of an itinerant Ballad Singer ; and not the 
brawura of a Great Maſter. 


That Perz has humor, I again readily. FT 
ledge ; bat is it not clothed in language intolerably 
coarſe? Is not what he - pleaſes to call verſe ' wholly 
without cadency or meaſure ? and are not his rhymes 


doggrel, ann... 0 


A540 the mein. drif6 af his Writings, his oten able 
Politics, if he can reconcile them to his notions of the 
Engliſh Conſtitution, and to his fealty as a Subject, I 
envy him neither his feelings, nor his principles, 


— | : 
j o 
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Tux DOWNFALL, or - DIDO.. 
hom 2% wt] A BURLESQUE EPOPBE. 


f IR 


_—y 


34h \ PhEFATORY' ADDRESS. | 


at w Güte poem will neceſſarily remind PE 221. 
ers of Cor ro Scarronides. When I undertook this Work, 
many years ſince, it was not to run u race againſt. that ſacetious 
Wight ; but rather to aid him on his way, and permanently eſtabliſh 
his literary reputation: for, to ſay the truth of his Work, though it 
had gone through #/teen Editions, when it fell into my hands, « was 
Kill ſo coprſe and filthy in its language, that it was leſs worthy to 


7 


be preſented at the R at -e 


CLioacina. Ts 


„e aid dnt Telereoriy: to free Mt. corron ſrom his 
bla, peccant humors, and thereby to increaſe his real firength, 
NG I a 4 . 18 1 * 21 8 17 


1 dene dene aue op e n hy 
cor ron fange, and that was the fame of the much · iajured Dl DO. 
To do juſtice to whom I determined, not only to give to the Poem 

a different turn from what $cak xn, and'his Tranſlator bad done; 


but alſo to pen a he Canto, or tino i in order to en Quvzzn 


eee Wire 


And at the fame tins that 1 was reſcuing war * 
unjuſt aſperſions, (which 1 could not brook even in Burleſque, ) I 
took occaſion to heap coals of. indignation upon the head of that 


F each Scoundrel, yelept ENEAS;— the * pious *Enzas; as 


VII 


V c AYE ASE. 


MISCELLANT, _ 59 
Vi«cii impiouſly calls him, in ſervile compliment to to — * C 
Gtitious Anceſtor of AvGusrtus rai £4. Ea | 

"IO ny ; 

Di po, therefore, as my Tule imports, is the nude of the — 
and 1 have traced back her Hiſtory from the, Jols of her beloved 
Huſband ; and her being neceſſitated 10 leave ber home and pariſh ; ; 
and go elſewhere to gain a ſettlement, ; 


N 1 
R 4 :, 


— reer 
| CANTO. CHE FIRST. 1 


SING THE WOMAN———— God of vit, 461 
AroLLo, have I your permit ? | | 
CAaLLIOPEZ, I know, will lend 

Her aid; and be a bardling's friend. | 
Her Sex's friend, too; for I ſing n een 5 
A Woman worthy of a King: Ar . 
A Queen ſhe was ; and One of art | * 
To reign: but, oh! ſhe had a beat: — 43 
A tender one as ever ſtrove IO 
Againſt the violence of Love. 


Jing a Woman without fault —— | | 


(Why ſtares the Reader? *\Blood and thunder! | 
* Is't not enough to make one flare ?— 


" , vw N 
93 9101 
- 


Would it not make a Parſon ſwear, 


To hear you talk of ſuch a wonder ? 

| Be patient, Sir : yourſelf compoſe : 4. k 

And only let the ſentence cloſe,) NE ei 
| I 2 | 1 
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It a Woman without faul. 
Except her being ſomewhat ſalt ; 
Which many grave Philoſophers 

Will ſay, was nature's fault, not hers : 

In which I willingly concur; | 

As far at leaſt as favors her. 

If Mixos ſhould not think as I do, 

Woe to ſome Thouſands worſe than Di po; 

The Mzs8ALInAs,Liconigas ;joo—— 

The Punks of old, and modern years, 

Let's hope, if ſuch are doom'd to go wal 

To penitential realms below, | { 

That not eternal is their woe. 

Eternity of woe would be | 

Dear pay for ſhort felicity. 

Although no Papiſt, as I live. 

Ichink Punition Purgative 

To juſtice more conformable 

Than pain perdurable in hell. 

But this I leave to the Divine, 2s 1 
Sermonic PI IRR. + BURLESQUE be mine. tte 7 

*This only hint I to the Ladies, | | 
Devils ex-carnate when in Hapzs, 

I hope they will not There receive 
Vilits from ſuch as n FRED leave 281 

» « And when weak Women ee | 
Wr than they.” A103. ; 


tA Swiſs Clergym , reſident in England; w has iſhed 
an admirable Book on Divine Goodne W. pu 
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Of them above. They'll ſend no doubt 
Their invitation cards about 

As uſual for a Sunday Rout:“ 4 324 
But, ſure, they'll leave ſuch falſe Loons out. 
Men, whether Royal, f or Plebeian, | 
Who treat them a-/a-mode Enzan, ft 
Deſerve not when they die to be 

D—mn'd in ſuch ſwcet fociety. - 


When that vile Trojan, Who, tis ſaid, - 
His native Land for gold betray'd ; 
And afterward, as on my life 
I think, on purpoſe loſt his Wife ; | 
Or kill'd : and then, to vex her Ghoſteſs, 21. 
Went and debauch'd his Afric Hoſteſs ; + ud 
And having ruin'd her; and ſpoil'd 
Her ſhape, by getting her with child; 
As his luſt leſſen'd, and her love Ban ad 1 cog * 
Enlarged, the Wretch reſolyed.to.move , | F 
His quarters; his kind Miſtreſs leave; 
And troop, ſome new one to deceive. 


When ſhe beſought him not to go, 

He ſaid, * The Gods awould have it %. 
What ſort of Gods? what ſort of Jovs 
Was his ?—to warrant breach of loye ? 
tl hope I ſhall not, from theſe words, be thought to glance at 
HAL HzzDLz8, a Perſonage notorious for entering readily into very 
ſerious Engagements, and violating them ſans ceremony. 


i 
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Ovid, indeed, has ſomewhere ſaid, 

* Jove laughs at Lover's perjuwes,' *, 
But Ovip was a waggiſh Blade; 
And did not ſtick at telliag lies, 

The graver Mano, how could he, 
Unleſs from court venality, 

To flatter Czsar, and excuſe 

His Anceſtor, debaſe his Muſe, 
And morals, ſo, as to pretend _ 
That Jove would villainies befriend ? 
Ribald Scarron has done the ſame ; 
T'excuſe a Prince, he lays the blame 
On Juy1Tes : as if the Gods 

With truth and honor were at odds. 
But he's a Frenchman; and may I, 

A Briton born, in GaLL1a die, 

That Land of vice and perfidy, 

If ever I the matter mince, 

To flatter dead, or living Prince. 


Thus ended this long-winded proem, 
FTis time to re-begin my poem. 


I fing the Woman, eke the Widow, 
EL1sa call'd, but oft'ner Divo, 
Who, ere her weeds to rags, were worn 
Found the ſtate fingle ſo forlorn, 
She wiſh'd for Somebody o nights. 


| Were't but to drive away the Sprites: 


* Juri7 xn. ex alto perjuris ridet Anantum. . 
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Her dear Siena us did, they ſay, 
Prive them moſt manfully away: 
Which made her ſo lament and weep . | 
His death, poor Thing! ſhe could not ſleep : 
But, like a froward child, wovld cry 
For ſome he-nurſe's lullaby.— 
In honeſt wiſe : for though the Dame 
Was a great lover of the ſame,” ® | 
She had ſuch dignity and honor, 
No Courtier e'er could get upon her: 
Much leſs ſhe'd Lacquey let, or Groom, 
Officiate in a Huſband's bon. 


Yet oft ſhe curſed her ruthleſs fate, 
Which robb'd her early of one Mate, 
And not repaid her with another : x 
But oft'ner curſed her cruel Brother 
That avaricious wretch, PYcMAaL1on, / 
Who, though a King, was a Raſcallion. 
For filthy lucre ſake He ſlew N 
Her Hub; who was his Biſhop, too. 

But, I muſt own, one fault he had: 
My-Lord-High-Prieſt was Hunting- mad. 
Which gave PrcmaL1ow by the bye 

A hint to fabricate a lie: | 

He faid Sieg us met his fate 

„By leaping at a five-barr'd gate. 

And added ; * Prieſts were wrong in going, 
Like idle Laymen, ra/ly-hoing. 


PRI. 


Had he had grace at home to ſtay ; 
To tend his flock ; and with them pray; 
He might have lived yet many a day.“ 


'Tis true enough 5 He met his fate 
When leaping at a five barr'd gate. 
But how ? The barbarous deed was done 
By D1vo's Brother's Mother's Son: 


By Pro bimſelf; who with whip handle, 


As thick as Romiſh Chapel candle, 
And loaded purpoſely with lead, 
Hit the poor Parſon o'er the head, 
The blow was given with ſuch goed will, 
As ſome would ſay, but I ſay—i{/; 
With ſo much earneſtneſs and force, 

It knock'd him backward off his horſe ; 
Then with reiterated blow 
Black'd both his eyes, and bled his noſe, 
Still dreading he might live to tell 

By whoſe inhuman hands he fell, 
The Monſter crack'd his cerebel. 

So that at one or t'other hole 


(Who knows at which ?) out flew his ſoul, 


64 WILL WHIMSICAL”: 


SZ 
© 
* 
: » 
" 
* "FF 2% 
4 : 
, - 
1 4 


4 FF 

ALS 2 1 
. 

* 


® This ſeriouſly taken, is only meant to reflect upon Prieſts who 
make Hunting their conſtant purſuit, inſtead of taking it a3 an occa- 


ſional recreation. 


h Tis true enough for m ſe of Burleſque to late it ſo: 
becauſe ſome — do hey that 1CHAVs Joſt his "life at a Hunt. 


ing Match. But, others (among whom Vs «61L) ſay that be 
dered at the very Altar; when officiating as High Prieſt, All, how 


© ever, agree in this, that PYreMAL10M was his Aſſ 


was myre 
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Query: Was not DESCGAZTES miſta en, A e 
To lodge in Glandule Pina, l = Ihe $4 
Which is the anus of the brain, P 
The Soul, man's motor frincipalis? 


As ſoon as P46 MiN'46d6 "hl Rok"! E e 
He ſtuck his ſpurs into his Steed, d 
To join his fellows of the chaſe: 

Fellows not overſtock'd with grace; 

For neither Huntſman, Whipper-in, 

Nor Yeoman-Pricker,: cared a pin 

His lagging Majeſty about:: 

He had ſo often been thrown out. 

They were ſurpriſed, indeed, [get 1 
Biſhop, who rode a * Bit of Blood,” '” 
Should not be y with them: for he n 
Was very forward commonly. * 

No e en apart 
Too hard; in at the death the Firſt 
Or Second, his #ho-xwhoop you'd hear, 15 
As loud and ſhrill as chantiele r. 
If chance ſome luckier Nimrod had 
The Brufb, be ſure he got a Pad. 


Alaſs ! no more at early day. 
Shall this keen Sportſman feral away 
From Brr7sY's ® fide ; not even taki 
One kiſs ; for fear of her awaking _y 
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To tend his flock ; and with them pray; 


Had he had grace at home to ſtay ; 
He might have lived yet many a day.“ 


'Tis true enough 9 He met his fate 
When leaping at a five barr'd gate. 
But how ? The barbarous deed was done 
By Divo's Brother's Mother's Son: 

By Pro himſelf; who with whip handle, 
As thick as Romiſh Chapel candle, 

And loaded purpoſely with lead, 

Hit the poor Parſon o'er the head. 

The blow was given with ſuch gecd will, 
As ſome would ſay, but I ſay—{]; 

With ſo much earneſtneſs and force, 

It knock'd him backward off his horſe ; 
Then with reiterated blows 

Black' d both his eyes, and bled his noſe, 
Still dreading he might live to tell } 


By whoſe inhuman hands he fell, 

The Monſter crack'd his cerebel. 

So that at one or t'other hole 

(Who knows at which?) out flew his ſoul, 


Query 


* This ſeriouſly taken, is only meant to reflect upon Prieſts who 
make Hunting their conſtant purſuit, inſtead of taking it as an occa- 
ſional recreation. 


\ Tis true enough for my purpoſe of Burleſque, to ſtate it ſo: 
becauſe ſome Hiſtorians do ſay that S1cuavs loſt his life at a Hunt. 
ing Match. But, others (among whom VIA OI) ſay that he was mur - 
dered at the very Altar; when officiating as High Prieſt, All, how- 

' Ever, agree in this, that PY6MAL10N was his Aſſaſſin, 
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Query: Was not DescarTEs miſta'en, 
To lodge in Glandule Pincalis, 
Which is the anus of the brain, 
The Soul, man's motor principalis? 


As ſoon as PyG had done the deed 
He ſtuck his ſpurs into his Steed, 
To join his fellows of the chaſe 
Fellows not overſtock'd with grace ; 
For neither Huntſman, Whipper-in, 
Nor Yeoman-Pricker, cared a pin 
His lagging Majeſty about; 
He had ſo often been thrown out, 
They were ſurpriſed, indeed, their good 
Biſhop, who rode a * Bit of Blood,? 
Should not be wp with them: for he 
Was very forward commonly. 
No chaſe too long fos him; no Burf 
Too hard; in at the death the Firſt, 
Or Second, his #ho-whoop you'd hear, 
As loud and ſhrill as chanticlear. 
If chance ſome luckier Nimrod had 
The Bruſh, be ſure he got a Pad. 


Alaſs ! no more at early day 
Shall this keen Sportſman Heal away 
From BzT$sY's ® fide ; not even taking 
One kiſs; for fear of her awaking : 
* BETSY44 c. ELISA: . ſupre. 
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Which might bting on, as it was wont, 
Her fond entreaties, Not to hunt. 

© You've got a little cold, my Dear: 

© And ſhould not breaſt the morning air. 
* You'll ſtop at leaſt, and take your tea; 
One comfortable cup, with me.” 


*« The hounds are out.” 


© Well, never mind 'em: 


© You knew the Covers; you can find 'em. 


Slight altercation thence aroſe ; 2 
Such only as a Sportſman knows, 
Who loves the Chace, and does not hate 
His Miſtreſs kind, or fondling Mate. 
His fondling Mate $1cnzvs loved; 
But not from Hunting could be moved. 
In vain ſhe drew him to her breaſt, 
Where he had oft been lull'd to reſt : 
In vain ſhe claſp'd him in her arms ; 
And woo'd him with a thouſand charms, 


« Night has its ſports ; ſo has the day: 
« Then hold me not; I muſt, and will away.“ 


« All things in ſeaſon ; (He would ſay:) | } 


Thus reſolutely out of bed 
That very, fatal morn he ſped. 


But, tis high time I ſhould attend 
The King; who, having made an end 


Of 


| 
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Of poor Sicymus, overtook, 
Or rather croſs'd on by mere luck 
The Pack : for, though his ſteed was good 


As ever royal buttocks ſtrode, 


If Renard had not headed back 


He would no more have ſeen the Pack 
That day : but, luckily for him 
He met the fox in woeful trim ; 


Quite black with mire ; ſo tired, and weak, 


He ſcarce could thread a bramble brake, 
The hounds came up: (and here the muſe 
Could tell the quality and ſtrain 

Ofevery dog ; but does not chooſe 

To give herſelf ſuch labor vain.) 


The Huntſmen preſently appear: 


Squires next: and lagging Lords in rear; 
Who take no pleaſure in the Chaſe ; 

But to court favor with the King, 

They'd join in that, or any thing : 

In ſhort, they hunted for a Place. 


PreMAL10Nn gave his whip a crack, 


And ſtopt the Men but not the Pack: 


The two-legg'd animals obey ; 
But the free dogs keep on their way. 
The Sportſmen wonder what the deuce 
The Monarch meant, and what the uſe 
Of checking them in full career; 
The burſt ſo hard, the fox ſo near: 

| K 2 
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But when with rueful phiz Pre ſaid 
What cruel, fatal, dire diſaſter 

© Befell the Prieſt, whoſe reverend head 
Was broken paſt the cure of plaſter ; 
They one and all began to ſtare ; 

Bleſs'd the Defunct; and curſed his Mare, 
Though never known to make falſe ſtep 
Before, nor boggle at a leap, 

Juſt at that moment they eſpied her 
Galloping up without her Rider; 
Which made them think the Monarch ſpoke 
The truth for once, though apt to joke : 
Nor could they doubt of it, when Pro 
Began to tear his beſt Scratch Wig ; 
Turn'd up his eyes like duck in thunder; 
And Wiſh'd the fates had cut aſunder 
His ſilken thread, a worſted one 
Now his Sich us dear was gone. 
And ſpared his Bro; as good a fellow 

* As e' er in company got mellow. 

He was no mortifying Prieſt, 

That preach'd up faſting, at a feaſt: 

* Not before dinner ſuch a fool 

To ſay long grace while diſhes cool; 
Nor after frown upon his Hoſt 

For giving cuſtomary Toaſt : 

Nor from the party ſneak away; 

No, no; he'd rather drink, than pray, 


. 
= is 
* 
„ 
'% 
o 
L k 
bl 
11 
18 
* 
4 
4 
( g 
| 
* 
, 


_ — — —— — — J 
— - LIES 
— — 
2 — "rs 


. Ne'er 


MISCELLANY. 6g 


« Ne'er ſhould he meet with ſuch another 
© Arch-Prieſt, arch-Soaker, as his Brother.“ 
So ſaid ; his finger croſs each eye 

He ſtroked ; and made believe to cry.“ 


The Country Squires, —I mean the few 
Who any thing like breeding knew, — 
On ſeeing this began to ſab, 
And moan like Methodiſtic Mob 
Round a Field-Preacher: Others how! 
Like th' Iriſh o'er funereal bowl ; g 
Or Indians ſcalping White-Man's ſkull. 
And not a few with ſhrugs, and jerks, 
Twang woeful wailings through their noſes, 
Like hum-drum Quaker who /uppo/es 
In him the holy ſpirit works: 
Or Svbils, whom the gods befriend 
In fearful wiſe, as they pretend, 
When all their briſtles ſtand an end. + 


"Twas pitiful to hear them vent 
Their ſighs as back to TYzx they went: 
As for their tears, the road, *tis ſaid, 
Was almoſt wet with what they ſhed. 
Onward the mourners move as ſlow 
As their high-mettled ſteeds would go: 
Uatil 


„ Manugue fimul veluti lacrymantia terfit lumina.  Ovay, 
+ Incenptæ manſere comæ. VIII I. 
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Until Prou aL1on's avarice, ſtronger 
Than was his grief, could wait no longer : 
He fain the Parſon's caſh would touch, 

Of which he oft had heard ſo much : 

So ſtriking home his Ri rox rowels 

Into the horſe's very bowels, 

(For he who kill'd a man, of courſe 
Would have no pity on a horſe,) 

Rode to Sichæus' houſe, to ſee 

Di po in her viduity. 


But here, leſt wearied Readers want to 
Take breath awhile, we'll end this Canto. 


CANTO THE SECOND. 


—C —_ 


AFTHOUGH the King th' Archbiſhop ſlew, 
Twas done (To give the devil his due) 

Not for the ſake of human blood, 

Which only Cannibals think good, 

But for the ſake of gold, and other 

Treaſures pertaining to his Brother ; 

Which made him hurry to his houſe 

Forthwith, the Relict Rib to chouſe. 


Diſmounting at the door of Siſter, 
Twice he embraced, and thrice he kiſt her: 
Then 


"op 
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Then with diſſembled tenderneſs 

Began the tale of dire diſtreſs. 

D150 — (Then ſtopp'd, and ſhook his head:) 
Dido! V alas! your Huſband 's dead.“ 


Did, as ſhe was in duty bound; 

Started three paces back, and ſwoon'd. 
But, juſt took time before ſhe fell, 

To give a loud, and piercing yell; 

Which brought her Maidens in ; who found her 
Upon her back, as flat as flounder. 


The Wife, now widow'd, at that ſound, 5 


Such was the Damſels“ care, they ſoon 
Recover'd Madam from her ſwoon : 
Who, when ſhe oped her eyes and ſaw 
The King till there, made them withdraw. 


PYGMAL10ON, glad to ſee her wake, 
Moſt artfully his buſineſs brake. 
My Siſter ever dear, (ſays he) 
* Dearer than eyes and limbs to me; 
© Dearer than ev'n my precious health. 
_ © Or, what's more precious ſtill, my wealth: 
© But apropos to wealth, I'm told, 
Sion had ſo many lacks of gold, 
It was his whim to bury it; 
* Which ſurely argued /ack of wit, 
What! bury Gold? No, no; 'tis beſt | . 
© To put it out to Intereſt : 

Which 
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Which I, dear DI, will do for you; 
And pay as ſoon as it is due: 

Or ſooner ſhould you be in want 
Of ſtays, or ſtockings; or be ſcant 
Of ſhifts, or gowns, or petticoats. 


© You, and your,horſe, ſhall ne'er want groars. 
© Then dry thoſe tears: and fetch your ſtore 


Of Gold: I'll help you count it o'er. 
Of Silver if the lumps be great, 
And Copper, thoſe Ill take by weight. 
« As to the Intereſt, VII allow 

* Four-and-a-half per cent from now.” 


That's very brotherly, indeed; 
« But, lack-a-day ! I ſtand in need 
« Of Principal : for none have I. 
Ho ſhould my poor, dear Man put by 
A fortune, who was always giving, 
And in his life ne'er ſold, a Living? 
«« Whate'er his enemies might ſay, 
Scores upon ſcores he gave away: 
«« Beſide what Poor he daily fed 
« With excellent potatoe bread ; 
«© Ay, and cheeſe too; and ſometimes meat, 
«© Before it grew too bad to eat. 
Who ever ſaw us drunk as ſwine 
With ſacramental, pariſh wine? 
„ Black though our ſkins, I do defy 
«© The Devil to ſay—without a lie 
Black was the white of Either's eye. 


60 All, 
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* All, and much more than what I've ſaid, 
„My Huſband did without parade: 

« Becauſe he knew that what is given 

In charity, is lent to heaven.” 


But to return to what before 
I hinted at, produce your ſtore 
Of every kind of precious ore.” 


That I can quickly; for, alas! 
Small are my ſtores ; the beſt but Braſs : 
© CORINTHIAN Saucepans I have two; 
The better of them far from new; 
«« Scarce fit for boiling in, or ſtew. 
( Tis the Cook's fault; they ſhould have been 
„New lined laſt Week with Bz1T154 tin.) 
« Pve a Stone Mortar : Iron Rack, 
« And Spits: A BeLc1c wooden Jack: 
« Five Pewter Diſhes on the Shelf: 
« Two dozen Plates (ſome crack'd) of Dr: 
« A SHEFFIEL Þ Coffee-potand Kettle: 
% And Muſtard Pot, and Spoons, of Metal: 
« Pve fix deal Chairs; and Table Oaken : 


And matted Stool, with one leg broken: 


„Which make, Your Kingſhip I aſſure, 
„My total Kitchen Furniture.” 


*O! you're a deviliſh cunning hand ; 
And do not chooſe to underſtand ! 
* Who cares about your furniture ; 
And pots, and pans? Not I, I'm ſure. 
14 L 
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© I only want to ſee your ſtores ' 
Of precious metals, money ores ; 
© Your Gold, and of 


Not a grain have I,“ 


© Oh! Siſter, what a monſtrous Ile! 
© I knew you've ſecret drawers within 
The cupboard where you keep your Gin, 
* Top full of coins, and toys of Gold : 
And further, Dido, I've been told, 
Vou have a ſet of Diamond pins ; 
And ſtrings of Pearls; and Ermine W 
And every fort of finery 
That with an Empreſs's might vie: 
And ill-befitting, let me ſay, 
* A Parſon's Wife : ſo trot away, 
And fetch them quickly.“ 


Sir! you have, 
Without the ſmalleſt provocation, 
<< Treated your Siſter like a Slave.“ 


© Poh! Do not be in ſuch a paſſion.” 


Sir! You have given me the lie: 
* Which is ſuch groſs indignity, 
As Tyrian ſpirit cannot bear. 
„ See yon this Hat pin? Have a care: 
„ *Tis long enough, though but a Pin, 
To perforate your carcaſe thin. 


Artero 
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« LH ro knows, twould ſerve you right, 
« To run you through with all my might! 
« No Man would let ſuch inſult paſs : 

« But I'm a Woman.” 


* You're an Als. 
What! would you quarrel ? ” 


„My King; and ſo this time I ſpare 


Sir! you are 
« Your life: and ſheathe this Hat Pin bare.“ 


* Your drift, fierce Madam Tragedy : 

* You think, perchance, to ſwagger me : 
© But you're miſtaken : *twill not do: 
I'll have your gold in ſpite of you. 

© I leave you now; but, ere to morrow 
« Cloſe, (this I tell you to your ſorrow,) 
I'll make a thorough rummage through 
* Your houſe, and little-houſes too; 

© For there gold-finders, it is ſaid, 
with ſure ſucceſs purſue their trade. 

* So, Ma'am, your Servant.“ 


* Oho! are theſe your tricks? I ſee 


„Sir, I Dien 


(Abu. « D*Enfer I make my vows for you.. 


Divo as ſoon as left alone 
Reſolved on what was to be done ; "7, 
| L 2 | That 
* « With a bare Bodkin“ Suki. 
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That very night to get on board 

A Bark, and carry off her hoard, 

To ſome new Country, where ſhe might 
Make herſelf Queen, if all went right. 


Calling her Lads forthwith -about her ; 
And Laſſes, too; you need not doubt her: 
For, without Theſe, as well as Thoſe, 

Who is it colonizing goes ? 

She briefly open'd her intent: 

And promiſed, *©* They who with her went 
„Should have a freehold plot of ground; 
The fruitfuleſt that could be found; 

« Live at their eaſe, and multiply 

Till they were tired; and then might die 
«« As full of honors, as of years; 

Leaving their earnings to their Heirs ; 
Who for their ſeaſon would delight em; 
Then Theirs, and Theirs ſucceed ad infinitum.”” 


Soon as her clapper ceaſed, the Crowd 
In flent acquieſcence bow'd ; 
Save the Man-Cook, who, better dreſt, 
And more reſpected than the reſt, 
*Cauſe of his culinary art, 
(For near the ſtomach lays the heart ; 
As they well know who give great Dinners 
To hungry Neighbours ;—ſaints or ſinners ;— 
In order that by game, and veniſon, 
They may entrap their votes, or beniſon.) 
Thought 
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Thought himſelf able to reply 
As well with grace, as dignity. 


© Ma'am, we agree to all you've utter'd, 
* Knowing by whom our bread is butter'd ; 
By you: that is, you pay for it; 
And all that comes to pot, or ſpit: 
* So, by this carving-knife, I'Il go, 
© Whether theſe fellows will, or no." 
*« And we'll go, too,” from one and all 


Their mouths reſounded through the Hall. 


All things got ready, they embark 
Themſelves, and ſtores ; but not till dark, 
Leſt prying daylight ſhould report 


Their motions at Pyr MALION's Court. 


From Tyrian ſhore they pull away, 
Al! in high glee, for Ar RICA: 
Where, by their Leader they are told, 
The Rivulets run liquid gold ;— 
Aurum potabile ;—which they 
„Might take as cordial every day: 
And when the wind from North-Weſt blew 
Gold duſt about the country flew 
So thick, in kerchiefs they might catch it: 
„There was a rock, too, whence with hatchet 
© They'd cut off ingots as they pleaſe ; 
Or lop off boughs from golden trees: 
The Trees of courſe ſhed golden leaves: 


*« And there corn binds in golden ſheaves. 
“% Thence 


— 
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«© Thence Jasox ſtole the golden fleece; 
And not, as falſely ſaid, from Greece. 
*«*Tis there that geeſe lay golden eggs 
In ſhort, you'll fall upon your Legs, | 
When you get there: ſo, prithee, handle 
* Stoutly your oars : come, pull away; 
«© *T'will ſave us many a farthing candle, 
«© If we get there by light of day.“ 
With gab like this ſhe cheer'd the Crew 
Whene'er they faint and weary grew. 
The Crew are pleaſed with all ſhe ſays, 
And chorus her with loud huzzas. 
But, many a day, and many a night 
By Luna's, or by lantern light 
They had to tug and toil, before 
Their wherries touch'd the wiſh'd fer ſhore. 


How many dangers they eſſay d, 
The Women Funding, Men afraid; 


How oft becalm'd ; how oft in gale 


Heavy, they could not ſet a ſail ; 
Out of the boats how oft they laded 
Water, and what the Crew caſcaded ; 
The Muſes are too delicate, 

Nor would have patience, to relate. 
Suffice it, that at laſt they landed, 


Or, which was much the ſame, were ſtranded _ 


Juſt where they wiſh'd, near UTica, 
Colonized anciently, they ſay, 
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From Tra: of courſe they hoped to find 
From Countrymen reception kind : 
They did fo: for, D1's Herald waiting 
Upon IAA DAs, and relating 
Her ſtory artfully, the King 
Readily granted every thing: 
Not only land on which to build 

A Town; or, if you pleaſe, a Village; 
But gave Her alſo many a field, 

For paſture fit, or good for tillage. 
The Herald by his artifice 
Procured theſe matters in a trice, 
He told the King, his Miſtreſs, Di vo, + 
Was worthy him to be allied to: 
That ſhe was comely, ſtraight, and tall ; 
A Widow young; and rich withal. 
The circumſtance of being rich 
Was the beſt part of all his ſpeech, 
IaxBas thought; and made him proffer 
His hand ; but ſhe declined his offer : 
For, though by Jove begot, IazBas 
Had not ſuch viſage, or ſuch barb as 
Would pleaſe a Widow: here and there 
Sprouted a ſolitary hair ; 


Like graſs through cow dung : and his fallow - 


Cheeks had leſs red in them than yellow. 
Short was his noſe : his lips were thin ; 
And ebon black the teeth within ; 

His ſtature ſo diminutive, 

Tis ſtrange that he ſhould dare to wive: 
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For, in cold weather ſurely he 
Would ſhrink to a nihility : 

Like GurL11ver at BxoBpiGnaG, 
The joke of every female wag. 


Although lars as' ſuit miſcarried, 
The Widow long'd to be remarried : 
Wanted the comforts of a Spouſe ; 
But, of a Man; and not a mouſe, 
Indeed, one night that ſhe had taken 
Some cherry- bounce of her own making, 
To cure the colic, off her guard, 

And ſpeaking loud, ſhe was o' erheard | 
Thus praying, almoſt word for word. 

«« Great, three times Great, Grand Pappy Jove! ! 

«« Do'ſt thou not thy Deſcendant love? 

„ I've now been here above a year: 

«© Yet Suitors none come Carthage near. 

«© From Tasca's Stream to Tacars, | 
No Prince has curioſity, : 
«« Or ſpunk, to pay his court to me. 

«© Thou haſt neglected me too long: 

«© Beſhrew me, but you do me wrong. 

«© Why let a loving Widow wait 

So many moons without a Mate ? | —_ 
« Though Summer time, and hot the weather, 5 
„Two folk might bear to lay together. 
In truth I never feel me warm, 
Nor free from danger, or from harm, 


„ Without 
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Without a bedfellow : as you know 
«© What ſort of comfort you're to Juno. 
Not all my coverlids from Tyre 

«« Warm me with ſuch a pleaſing fire, 
«« Such comfortable glow, as Man, 
Eſpecidlly a young one, can. 

«© Then ſend me ſoon, in pity ſend me 
« A Lover-Huſband ere grief end me. 


She ſpoke ſo low, and ſobb'd fo loud, 
JuyiTEeR, who had then a crowd 
At Court, heard only half her pray'r ; 
The other half was loſt in air. 


Like froward babes who wail, and weep 
Till weary, Di po fell aſleep. 
Then Pappy Jove ſent Hermes to her, 
And promiſed her a luſty Woer : 
Such as he knew would pleaſe her: but, 
Of wedlock left her much in doubt ; 
And of what elſe might come to paſs ; 
Which, though already wrote on braſs, 
Was ſecret with the DesTinies ; 
Goddeſſes much too good and wiſe, 
To let us curious Mortals know 
Our ſum of happineſs, or woe. + 
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D1vo was therefore forced to wait 
Till time diſcloſed the book of fate. 
Nor was it long before there came 
A Lover ſuch as pleaſed the Dame: 

A Trojan Prince, and Widower ; 

Who landed, and laid ſiege to her. 
But, introduced this Prince ſhould be 
With ſomewhat more formality. 


End of Canto the Second. 


, My Third Canto opens with the Subject of Exzas; which 
forms the Firſt of Sc ax Os and Cor ron's © Traveſtie:ꝰ to them 
therefore I refer the Reader, if too impatient to wait for wy Sequel; 
which chiefly conſiſts of CorToxn's Work corrected. 


November 1798. 


SANCHO 


SANCHO THE GREAT: 


OR, 
THE MOCK GOVERNOR. 
- 2 2 2 | , 
4 FARCI-COMEDY: 
IN FIVE ACTS. 


Ne Sutor ultra crepidam. 


M 2 ADVERTISEMENT 
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p 7˖F—%——— 


IDSYVERTISEME NMT. 


THE following FAR cI-Couzor was offered to One of the 
Managers of a Lox ox Theatre. After keeping it a moſt unreaſon- 
able time, it was returned with this pithy anſwer; That it was 
too long in Five Acts: but might, perhaps, be repreſentable in 


Three.” As I have rather too much genius——or, conccit 


to 
ſubmit readily to the capricious judgement of a mere Stage Direttor, 
(eſpecially under ſo diſcouraging an anſwer,) I leſt the Piece in its 
primitive ſtate: and I am much miſtaken, if the Critic Reader will 
not allow that Fire Acts make a better diſtribution of the matter, 
than could have been done in Three. 


It is needleſs to ſay, that the Subject, Plot, and Characters, and 
even whole Speeches, are taken from Dow Qu1xorTs : the moſt 
ſuperficial Reader will diſcover that ; but, only the well-read in 
CErvaANrTeEs will be able to appreciate the Compiler's merits, or 
demerits; to mark preciſely the extent of his obligations to 


SAAVEDRA; and to pronounce whether or not he has aptly ſhaded 
the outlines of his Original. 


All I can add is, that there never was a more enthuſhaſhc Admirer 
than I am of my Great Maſter : that I have ſtudied him occaſionally 
for five and thirty years; and that in this particular Drama 1 have 
worked aſter him not only with aſſiduity, but con amore. 


There is, I believe, an Acting Farce on this ſame ſubject, under 
the title of BARATARIA.“ But, I proteſt, I never ſaw a Scene of 
it, either in Print, or in Repreſentation, Indeed, I was out of Ex- 
& LAND, and ignorant of the exiſtence of any ſuch Farce, at the time 
1 wrote this. 


DRAMATIS 
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DRAMATIS PERSONA 


— 
| MEN. 
SANCHO PAN SA. - Mock Governor 
CarRRasCo. - - A Curate. 


Nicholas. - < A Barter. 
RETZZIo. 
A Secretary to the Du kt of CasTrILE. 
A Gentleman Uther. 

JusTo. 
A ARO 
775 oil | Alſo Suitors at Law. 

BIZARRO. Page. 

FaxTaAST1Co, 4 Footman. 

Other Pages, and Footmen. Mutes.) 
Alguazil. And other Officers of Juſtice. C Mutes.) 
Magiſtrates :* and Mob. (Mutes) 


| Suitors at Law. 


" WOMEN. 


TEeresa Panga, 
SANCHICA, © 


Wife te SaxCuo PAxga. 
Daughter to ditto, 


SCENE: in Sraix. Firſt Act; at La Mancna, 
| The Reſt; at BARATARIA. 


TIME: From Morning till Evening. 


| $ANCHO 


| of La Mancha. 
(A Phyfician, Of BARATARIA. 
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d AN CHO 
THE GREAT. 


A FARCI-COMEDY. 


ACT I. SCENE I. 
TxRESA, and SANCHICA, at their Cottage door, ſpinning. 


Sanchica. 
AND, pray, Mother; has not Don Quixote pro- 
miſed, that the very firſt Kingdom he wins, he will 
make my Father King and Governor of it ? 


Tereſa. He has ſo, Child. And I hope he will keep 
his word : for, then ſhall I be a Queen, and you a Prin- 


ceſs. 


Sanchica. And we ſhall leave off ſpinning ? ſha'n't 
we, Mother ? 


Tereſa, To be ſure we ſhall. But let us not reckon 
our chickens before they are hatched. Your Father — 
whatever he may be hereafter is at preſent only a 
poor Squire to a poor Knight-Errant. If a Kingdom 
ſhould fall in his way, well and good: but, till it do, 


mind your ſpinning. 3 
| anchica. 
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Sanchica, Ay, that Iwill. Nay, I'll work harder than 
ever; in order to have my new robes ready, to appear at 
Court 1n. 


Tereſa. An' it were only for that, indeed, you might 
ſpare yourſelf the trouble ; for, the beſt cloathes we could 
make, or even buy at La Maxcna, would not be good 
enough for a Drawing Room. 


Sanchica. You don't ſay fo ? 


Tere/a Indeed but I do. I ſaw a little of high life 
when I was Abigail: and I pique myſelf upon knowing 
what dreſs is. We muſt appear in nothing but rich bro- 
cades, and tiſſues of gold and filver, cover'd over with 
lace, and ſpangled with pearls and diamonds. 


Sanchica. And, pray, Mother, what ſhall we be called? 
for, I think we ought to have fine names, as well as fine 
cloathes. Your Qaeenſbip will hardly ſuffer yourſelf to be 
called ©* Miftre/s Pax; or, Dame TERESA.“ 
And I ſhall poſitively ſwoon, if they call me Mi 
SANCHICA»” | 

Tereſa. I have ſettled all that, in my own mind: I 
intend to be called Tyr Mosr SusLime EMyrEss 
Quzex Texxsa * and you © Tye Macn1F1CENT 
InranTa PRINCESS SANCHICH LANA.” 

Sanchica, Oh, charming! And, my Brother Panga ? 
how will he be called ? | 


; Tereſa. ** His Loyal Hicnxess ; and Tur Hein 


Tranſparent,” 


Sanchica. 
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Sanchica. And how are we to get to our new King- 


dom ? 


Tereſa. In a cover'd Cart: or a Caravan: if we can 
borrow one the next time the Wild Beaſeſer come about. 


Sanchica. Or, could not we make our Public Entry, 
as Puncy ALEXANDER did in our Neighbour's Barn, 
in a Triumphal Wheelbarrow ? 


' Tereſa. Why, that, indeed, might ſuit your Father ; 
as I ſuppoſe he will have a hand in winning the King- 
dom: but it would be too great an honor for us. 


Sanchica. Nay : Father may very well make his Entry 
upon Dapple : and take His Loyal Hicnuness®” up 
behind him. | 


Tereſa. The worſt come to the worſt, we have a re- 
medy in our own hands; ;=—— mean, in our feet ; ; we 
can walk. 


Sanchica. But ſuppoſe it ſhould rain hard; and the 
Kingdom be far off ? 


Tereſa. You need not be ſo ſanguine, Child, I be- 
lieve we are far enough from the chance of any. 


Sanchica. Hark If that was not _— s bray, 
I don't know what an aſs is. 


Tereſa O my conſcience, Child, I believe it was. 
Look up the Lane, and ſee if your Father is coming. 


SANCHICA, going out, is met by Sax HO entering. 
Tereſa: 
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Tereſa (Throwing herſelf upon his neck.) Mine own 
Huſband ! My Sancro! My Vanga ! Thrice welcome, 
my dear, dea: Huſband ! welcome, my SancnoPanga! 

Sancho, (Struggling to get looſe.) Enough, erough, 
Wife. . Welcome me, and welcome. But, odsbodikins ! 
don't ſtrangle me, 


Sanchica. You don't take notice of me, Father. 


Sancho. Indeed, but I do, Child. And I note what a 
ſtrapping Huſſey you are grown ſince I;left La Maxcna. 
But, where is Panga ? my Boy Panga ? 


Tere/a. At the Day-ſchool, Lovey. And it will do 
your heart good to ſee what a fine fellow he is grown. 
He is juſt ſuch another as his Dad. |; 

Sancho. If that means me, he muſt be a very fine 
fellow, indeed. Sancnica ! go you into the Stable: 
and look after Dapple. And, hearkee ; curry him well 
down: and give him a double feed: for, I muſt be off 
again preſently, 

Sanchica. ( Soliloguifng.) «« Go into the Stable ! and 
curry down Dapple ! „Is that an employ befitting ; a 
Princeſs's hands? I, who was in expectation of a gilded 
Car, to carry me to gilded Palaces Is it all come 
to this? To be ſent into the Stable, to curry down 
Dapple ! ! 


Sund, Why does the Girl loiter 10 7 I tell you Tam 
in haſte, 


Exit SANCHICA. 


N Tereſa. 
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Tereſa. You'll not depart again to-day, my Hubby ? 

Sancho. Indeed, I will, Wifey. 

Tereſa. Whar, To-day ?—this very day ?—Before 
Night ? 3 | 


Sancho. To. day: —this very Day :—and before 
Dinner. | | 


Tereſa, And is it thus you return into the boſom of 
your family, after an abſence of fix long moons ? Not 
ſpend one day with a loving Wiſe? 'tis hard; tis very 
hard: in ſooth it is. | | 

Sancho. Ifaith ! Teresa; if I were at my own diſ- 
poſal, you ſhould have your full ſhare of me. But, the 
truth is, I am in the ſervice of a noble Duke; —or, rather, 
of his Dutcheſs: for it is ſhe that has noticed me ſo 
much, and been at laſt the making of me. 


Tereſa. So; ſo: Ma. falſe-hearted Sax nh: you 
have Dutcheſſes under your girdle ? I have been all along 
afraid what ſort of Adventures you would meet with. 

And have always ſuſpected what ſort of conqueſts you 
would make, with that good!y perſon of yours, and 
round, cherubic face. But, don't you know, Sir, that 
you are my property, every inch of you? and that you 
have no right to go a-wooing Dutcheſſes, or Damſels? 


Sancho. By my chaſtity, TER ESA, you do miſtake me 
widely. Favors, it is true, have been conferred upon me; 
but, unſought, and unſolicited on my part. 


Tereſa. 
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Tereſa. (/ebbiug) Ah! poor Terusa! it is all over 
with thee! thy harvet moon is ſet. Sancas is difloyal. 
And thou may'ſt go, a poor, forſaken Wife, and throw 
thyſelf into the Duck Pond! 


Sancho. That, indeed you may ſafely do: for you 
know it is not deep enough to drown a Cat. When you 
grow really deſperate, TeResA, commit your carcaſe to 
the Mill-Stre:m; and, to make ſure work, even tie the 
Mill-Stone rund your neck. 


Tereſa. In a paſſin.) Barbarous, and inhuman Mon- 
ſter! ls it not enough to play me falſe? Muſt you inſult 
me, too? 


Sancho, Go. to, you paſſionate, and jealous-pated 
fool! The favors I would boaſt of from a Dutcheſs are 
thoſe of a diſcreet, and honorable Lady Patroneſs. And 
not ſuch as make horns ſprout. I wiſh you could lay as 
much of all the favors you have beſtowed in my abſence. 


Tereſa. That I can ſay, a thouſand times over; and 
ſwear to it every time. | 


ads Elſe wert thou no Woman. And as I cannot 
gainſay it; and it is moreover my intereſt to believe thee, 
TerESa, why, I will: ſo, come; let us kiſs and be 


friends.— And now go ſearch the Cellar: and ſee if 


thou canſt find ſome wine of the vintage before lat. 


Tereſa. That I am ſure I can, 1 have a whole Skin- 
full left, 


Sanchs. 
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Sancho, Then, by the Lord Harry, Iwill have mine 
full, too. So bring us out a pitcher of it quickly. 


Tereſa. Had not you better, Lovey, come in and drink 
it? You may take cold in the open air. 

Sancho. Fear not for a hardy Squire. I love to be in 
the open air.— Sub dio Fove: as Dow QuixoTE 
calls ii. And Jove knows how many hours, and days, 
ay, and nights, too, we have paſſed in it. 


Tereſa. But I have ſome nice tid bits in the houſe, 
Sancho: ſuch as you uſed to be very fond of. 


Sancho, And what are they ? 


Tereſa. Some dried Cow Heels: and part of a keg of 
ſalt fiſh. 


Sancho, No bad things, if] could ſtay to eat of them: 
but at preſent I have other fiſh to fry : ſo fetch the wine, 
I fay. 

Exit Tere. 
(Saxcno, after much firutting about the Stage, and prac- 
tiſing airs of flateline/s, addr efſes himſelf.) 
Saxen! — Four Honor Sax HO, Vice-King, and 
Lord, and Governor of BAS ATARIA; how fares it with 
you? How does this Kingdom ſet upon your ſlioulders? 
| Yeſterday, 82 NC HO, thou wall but a poor Peaſant, or, 
(which is little better,) a very poor Squire; and yet it 
was remarked of thee, in the Duke's Kitchen, with what 
dignity thou filledſt an arm-chair. What then will be 


ſaid 
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ſaid of thee to-day when thou ſhalt be ſeated on thy 
Throne? 


( Seats himſelf in one of the Chairs: with his arms a-kimbo. 

Methinks now—— but, firſt away, Plebeian implement! 
—( Kicking away the Spinning Wheel.) —Methinks 
now I am at my Palace at BAR ATARKIA] fitting under 


a Canopy of State : — Ambaſſadors on my right hand ; 
and Nobles on my left. 


Well! it is a fine thing to be Governor of an Iſland ! 
— Not that I know what an Iſland is: but, the Dake 
ſays it means another New-World ; where there are 
mountains of gold; and rivers of wine, in which ſwim 
mother-of-pearl Fiſh, that ſpawn upon ſilver ſand, 


Mang. 

It is very ſtrange chat, ſo often as I have beer at Ba- 
RATARIA, I ſhould never have ſeen this. Perhaps It is 
only ſo in the Duke's fine Gardens; which now, by his 
munificenice, are mine. His Palace, if I remember it 
aright, is only built of Marble ; but I Wil ſet my Slaves 
to work to erect me one of gold. My Streets ſhall be 
paved with copper; and my Horſes fitrer ſhoes tacked | 
on with Diamond ſtuds. My Pages ſhall be clad in bur · 
niſhed Gold; and my Maids of Honor arrayed in robes 


of virgin titver. 
(Enter Tux'ssa with a Jug. 


Saxciio, faking ne notice of her, 'poes on.) 
But, apropos to Maids of Hener; wilt thou not, falla- 
clous 


94 WILL WHIMSICAL 's 


cious Sancho, have half a ſcore of deviliſh handſome 
Ones, to ſolace thee withal? or, wilt thou mortify thy 
fleſh, and ſtick to old TER ESA? 


Tereſa. What ſays my Lord ? 


Sancho. My-Lord ! ”—foregad, you've hit it. Bur, 
why, My Queen, take you yourſelf this trouble ? Where 
is our proper Cup-bearer? (Drinks. ) 

Tereſa. What! the wooden trencher, which we were 
uſed to put our bread upon? Our little Paxga has fonnd 
other uſe for it; he has nailed it to a tree, for a target 
to ſhoot at. 


Sancho. ( Relapfing into ſolilopuy.) Guards will J have 
for ever in my preſence, in order to protect my ſacred 
perſon : — but, I'll be my own Be Eater, I will have a 
legion of Cooks: — but, Taſters none: my own palate 
ſhall perform its office. Nor do I think there is, in all 
Sralx, no, nor in all BakaTAR1a, any one that can 
tell better when an Olla Podrida has its right ſeaſoning. 


Tereſa. How wild you look, my Saxcno! and you 


do talk moſt ſtrangely ! 


Sancho. And well I may, Texesa; for I have cp 
news to tell you. 


Tereſa. Pray heaven, it prove not ill: for we have 
enough of that at home already. 


Sancho. Then will my good be the + more welcome. 


I' mend my draught, and tell it you. (Drinks, ) 


Tergſa. Now for it, Hubby ; I am all impatience. 
Sancho, 


% 


— 
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Sanchs. Firſt anſwer me one queſtion, Have not thy 
dreams of late been more than ordinary pleaſant? 


Tercſa. infooth I never dream. 


Sancho. Then is gocd fortune come to thee without 
thy dreaming of it. One other draught; and then. 
( Drinks.) Excellent tipple, by my Sceptre. May no 
worſe wine be made in all our Kingdom! 


Tereſa. How big your words are, Deary! Have you 
and the renowned Dox Qu ixor e at laſt ſlain the Giant? 
and has Queen Comicora been true to her word, and 
given each of you a Kingdom ? 


Sancho. Not to that auguſt and amiable Princeſs 
Micomicona owe I my Elevation; but to a right 
worthy Dutcheſs ;j——or, rather, (not to make you jea- 
*lous,) to her right worthy Huſband, the puiſſant Duke 
of CasT1LE. *Tis he has made me Vice-roy, Duke, and 
Governor of BARATARIA. 


Tereſa. What! of that BARATARIA, that goodly 
Market Town juſt three miles off? 


Sancho. That Maiket Town,“ indeed! O, thou 

art a pretty Togglefit *—(As his Grace's Butler ſaid to 

me,) not to know, that BAR ATARIA is an Ifland: a 

monſtrous huge, ſtraggling, compact, triangular, four- 

cornered, mountainous Plane; joined to a neck of the 
Continent by one arm, and two legs, df the Sea. 

Tereſa. Why, that alters the Caſe, indeed. For my 

| | part, 

For © Jogglefiſt,” read © Geographiſt,” 
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part, I know no more of it than the High Street, and 
the Market Place. 


Sancho. Nor do I myſelf remember much of it : but 
they tell me it is a hundred times bigger than it was laſt 
year; owing to an Earthquake that has ſwallowed down 
Steir, and vomited it up again at BAR ATARIA. But 
I ſhall know more in half an hour : for, by that time, 
if DayPLs fail me not, Il! take poſſeſſion. 


Tere/a. And when are We, the reſt of the family, to 
follow you ? and how ? 


Sancho, In the afternoon: I'll ſend my Royal Yacht 
for you. 


Tereſa. No Yacht for me, I pray your Majeſty. If it 
be a Water Party, I ſhall grow fack of it, as ſure as J 


Sancho, Well, well; Ill make that eaſy to you, I'll 
ſend my State Coach on board the Yacht: and then you 
may embark in which you pleaſe. 


Tereſa. That will do charmingly. 


Sancho. But the Morning wears; and my Jug is out: 
ſo I'll be off, {Banvling out.) What, hoa! Sax- 
oha]! Pannel my Aſs, Thou ſhalt have better office 
preſently. 


Tereſa. ¶ Looking at him with great earnefineſs, and fim- 
plicity.) But, tell me, now, my Hubby ; and tell me 
truly. Is not this promiſed Grandeur all a fam? For you 

have 


- 
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have ſo often promiſed me a Kingdom, and ſtill left me 
to my Cottage, that verily I know not what to think 
of it. 


Sancho. Why, that is even as thou pleaſeſt. There is 
no cudgelling grandeur into that vulgar pate of thine, 
if thou beeſt obſtinately ſet againſt it. 


Tereſa. Nay ; Heaven knows how willing I am to 
believe you. 


Sancho. Not thou, indeed. Thou art a poor, low, 
groveling Muckworm ; without a ſpark of ſpirit, or 
ambition in thee. Thou waſt born in a Poor-Houle ; - and 


will die upon a Dunghill. 


Tereſa. Now you do wrong me groſsly, Saxcno. 
For I vow and ſwear, as I am a Woman, I am ambitious. 


Sancho. For thy oath's ſake, I will believe thee. So 
fare thee well till afternoon. 


( Going : returns.) 
Hold! there is one leſſon, TZRESA, I would give you. 
You muſt not, when firſt you come into my prefence, run 
up, and throw your arms about my neck ; and hug, and 
kifs me; as you are wont to do. Twill not look well 
before our Nobles. 


Tereſa. I never ſhall be able to refrain. 


Sancho. But, by my dignity, you muſt. Nothing is ſo 
vulgar in a Wife, as to let the world ſee ſhe loves her 
Huſband. I will not not ſpeak of Srarx only; and much 

O leſs 
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leſs of DecextraTe France: but even in Gatar 
Br1TAIN, where ſomething like morality is ſtil! upheld, 
although the Highe/ Couple there, are alſo the moſt 
affectionate, they have not yet been able to bring con- 
jugal affection into vogue. 


Tereſa, The more ſhame for thoſe who do not follow 
ſo worthy an example. 


Sancho (Going : returns.) There is yet one other cau- 
tion, When you addreſs your ſpeech to me, you muſt 
not interlard it with ſuch familiar words, as Huſband,” 
Hub,“ or Hubby.” 


Tereſa, Why, what then muſt I ſay ? 


Sancho. Your a ; P—Vice-Roy ; '— 
er“ Vice-Ducality,” 


Tereſa. Plaguy hard names thoſe ; and very formal. 


Sancho. No matter. *Tis Court Ticket : “ and muſt 
be obſerved, 


Tereſa. Tis well, and pleaſe your Excellencyſhip ; I 
ſhall endeavour to conform in all things unto your Vice- 
Royſhip's Ducality. 

Sancho. Moſt admirably ſaid, my . And ſo, 
adieu. 


( Going : They make ſome ridicultus ſtruggles of ceremony : 
She offering to accompany him, and He not permitting it.) 


* Etiguetle. 
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By no means, Madam: no ceremony I do beſeech 
you. 


Tereſa, Allow me, Sir, to ſee you to the Stable. 


Sancho. On no account: my Grooms in waiting, 
What, hoa ! Sancnrica! I pray you, ſtir not. 


Tereſa . By my fackins, but I will. And now I've 
ſworn to it. 

Sancho, {Surlily.) O, Lud! O, Lud ! “' What is 
bred in the bone, will never out of the fleſh.” “ There 
is no making a ſilk purſe of a Sow's ear.“ 


Tereſa. L'Il Sow's ear you, Sirrah, if I can but get 
hold of yours, 


Exeunt, wrangling. 


Enter CARRASCO, and N1iCHOLAS, at the oppoſite fide 
of the Stage. 
Car. Let us ſtop, Maſter Nicholas, and acquaint 


the good Wornan with the news we have, of her Hul. 
band's being well, and in good keeping, at the Duke's. 


Nich. By all means. { Bawls.) Holla! Miſtreſs 
Panga !——= Why, Dame! I fay,—TtxEsal! —— 
SANCHICAa ! What! nobody at home? 


Car. No living body that js ſure; Your Stentorian 
holla would have rouſed any one on this fide of the grave. 


Nich, Do not let ug talk of the other, good Mr. 
O's * Curate 
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Curate Carrasco. Remember, it is not Sunday: and 
we are not now at Church. 


Car. To be convinced of that, I have only to recolle& 
in whoſe company I am. For, to your ſhame be it ſpoken, 
you have not been twice at Church ſince I ſettled at La 
Max ch. 


Nich. Neither the fin, nor the ſhame of which ought 
to lay at my door. If a Barber's be the Devil's trade of a 
Sunday, it is our Cuſtomers that make it ſo. I wiſh you 
would tel! them, from the Pulpit, that there is no occaſion 
for them to have their heads ſo frizzled and powde r'd. 
and then it would be my owa fault if I did not more fre- 
quently make one of your congregation. 


Car. Your excuſe is plauſible; and I hope it is the 
true one. But,,——what have we here? (Picking up 4 
Paper that had dropped out of Sancho's pocket.) 


« Inſtructions for His Excellency The Governor San- 
eO Panga.” 

Mich. Excellency SANCHO Panga!” That is ex- 
cellent, ifaith ! 


Car. In the hand writing, too, of Dos Quixors, I 
gueſs what it means. They are Inſtructions drawn up in 
readineſs for Sa Ho, againſt that fortunate day when 
the Don's puiſſant arm ſhall win a Kingdom for him. 


Nich. Ay; like enough. Poor, crazy Don! 


Car. 'Tis grievous that ſo good a Gentleman, and 
ths. one 
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one of ſo excellent an underſtanding, ſhould be at times 
deranged. © Win a Kingdom ! ””——and make Sancao 
Governor of it!“ What two extravagant Ideas! 


Nich. Pray, Mr. Curate ; you being a profound 
Scholar, do reſolve me, why it is, that aw//e men only 
and never os - run mad. 


Car, It is ſtrange now that a man of your ſhrewdneſs 
ſhould not diſcern the ground of ſuch a Sf opinion. 


Mb. In troth I do not. 


Car. It is, That men of little ſenſe are little noticed. 
Whatever extravagant actions they commit, fcarcely are 
they attended to: but when a man of genius ſwerves ever 
ſo little from the right path, the whole world of block- 
heads, out of mere envy and malignancy, affect to wonder 
at it: and the verieſt driveller amongſt them, in order to 
depreciate the man of talents, is the firſt to cry out, 
© The fellow muſt be mad.“ 


Mich. That ſounds well. But, pray, Mr, Curate, is 
there no other, no phyſical reaſon for it ? 


Car, That you, being a Surgeon, as well as a Barber, 
ought to reſolve yourſelf, 


Mich. But I am ſure I cannot. 


Car. Then I will gueſs at it. May not the con tinued 
and intenſe application, to which ſtudious perſong top 
often ſubject themſelves, wear out the fibres pertaining 

to the brain ?—or, even break them ?—as, continued 
friction 
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friction weakens the ſtring of a bow; or too ſtrong tenfion 
cracks that of a muſical inſtrument ?—— 


Nich. And therefore ſuch men are called „ crack- 
brained,” This reaſon ſatisfies, 1 aſk no further, 


Car. Now, then, to the Paper. 

Mich. Ay, ay; let us hear What that favs. 

Car. (Reads.) * Inſtructions for his Excellency Go- 
VERNOR SANCHO,” | 

Nich. A very pretty kind of Governor, truly! 


Car. Silence, Nichol As. If you wiſh to hear, re- 
member that your —_ is not the proper organ for the 
purpoſe. 


Nich. I have done, Sir,-— But, I muff begin again, 
juſt to obſerve, that it is very hard to ſtop. a Barber from 
talking. 


Car. Sol find, 


Nich. Now I have quite done, Sir. My tongue is at 
reſt. I am all ears, 


Car. (Read:.) * inf, my Son, fear GOD: for to 
Fear him is wiſdem. And being wiſe, you cannot err.” 

Nich. Poh, poh! This is a Sermon : mt it in your 
pocket. | 

Car. I wiſh you would put a * to that clack of 
yours. 


Nick. 
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Viech. Done, Sir; done. Silent as a Windmill in a 
Calm: or a Water-mill in droughty weather. 


Car. I ſhall loſe patience preſently. | 
Nich. If that be a ſermon, I wiſh I may find it. 


Car. (Angrily), I with you would not be trouble 
ſome. 


Nich. Mum! CPuting his finger on bis lips.) 


Car. (Reads on.) © Reſpet the Clergy : protect the 
People in their Rights; and the Nebles in their Privileges. 
« Encourage Artiſts ; and reward Men of Science.“ This, 
© SAXCRo, is a compendium of good Government: a 
* ſummary of all you have to do. I will diſcourſe to you 
© more at large when I am more at eaſe, At preſent I 
*« can hardly ſee to write; ſo much have my eyes ſuffered 
in a dreadful encounter 1 had laſt night with an en- 
e chanter under the guiſe of a Black Cat. 
Yours, 

Qu1xoTE,” 


Nich. “With an Enchanter under the guiſe of a Black 
Cat! That finiſhing ſentence ſufficiently indicates the 
Writer. He needed not to ſign his name to it. 


Car. That concluſion does, indeed, diſgrace the reſt : 
which elſe were worthy of the moſt profound Politician, 
and beſt of Chriſtians. | 
| Nich. 

* Don Quixortz's admirable . Inſtruftions “ at full 1 in 
Book IV, CHarTtEnrs 10 and 11, ought to be read over at leaſt once 


a year by every private Gentleman in the Kingdom; and much 
oftner by every Man who ſets up for a © Magiſtrate,” 
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Mich. Oh |—Here comes TRRESA. 

Enter Tzre5a. + 
Car. Good morning to you, Dame Teresa. 
Nich. Good day, Neighbour Paxga. 


Ter. Good morning to you, Mr. Curate Carrasco. 
And a good day to you, Neighbour N1cnoLas, 


Nich. ( Aide.) How very preciſe Goody is to-day, 


Car. Maſter NicaoLas and I are going to Bara- 


FAR IA; aud juſt ſtopped to inform you, that we heard 


yeſterday of Sa xcnoO being well, and in good Quarters 
at the Duke's. 


Ter. I am obliged to you for the trouble you have 
taken: but I myſelf had before heard of his Excellencyſbip 
being well, Indeed I have but juſt parted from his Im- 


perial Yice-Royaltyſhip. 

Nich. There is no“ Vice-Royaltyſhip. ” (as you call 
it,) in the caſe, good Woman, We are talking of your 
Huſband, the Peaſant Sancao. 


Ter. © Huſband!” and © Peaſant !* quotha ! Fie, fie ; 
Maſter Nicholas. What low, and familiar words! I beg 
you will make uſe of more dignified and courtly phraſe 
when next you ſpeak of that high cpa. SANCHO 
THE GREAT. 


Nith. Heyday ! What is this Woman crack-brained, 
tho? Take out your Almanac, good Mr, Curate ; and 
ſoe whether the Moon be at full to- day. 


c. 
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Car. Take out your lancet, good Barber-Surgeon ; 
and open a vein. Somebody has been reading this Paper 
to the poor Creature ; and ſhe is gone mad upon the 
ſtrength of it. | 


Ter. (Who had been walking about with much ftatelineſs; 
and practifing the alrs of a fine Lady.) I think, Gentlemen, 
you ſaid you were going to BARATARIA. 


Car. We are ſo. 


Ter. You will be heartily welcomed; I dare ſay. 


Nich. And I dare ſay the ſame: for we have money 
enough to pay our reckoning. 


Ter. I mean, you will be welcome, as old acquain- 
tance of the GovER NOR. 


Car. I do not underſtand you. The Duke is Governor 
of the whole Province; and conſequently of that Town: 
But, BARATARIA has no particular, and ſeparate Go- 
vernor. 


Ter. If r better than the Governor's Lady, 
indeed, well and good. But I ſay, His Grace bas made 
a preſent, not only of the Town, but of the whole and 
of BARATARIA, to His Excellencyſhip the Vice-Duke 
and Governer, SANCHO THE GREAT, 


Nich. Mad as a March-Hare! 


Car. In the name of common ſenſe, Goody, what are 
you talking about? BAR ATARIA an Hand! 


Ter. To be ſure it is. 
P Car. ; 
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Car. What, that little Market Town, a league off; 
where 1 have preached ſo many ſermons ? 


Nich. And I have ſhaved fo many chins. BaraTa- 
ela an Hand! — iſaith. Ha, ha, ha—ha, 
ha, ha! 


Car, Very good, indeed! BX —3B3ARA — I can 
not ſpeak, for laughing ;—Ha, ha, ha! ha, ha, ha! I 
pity the poor Creature: and yet her converſation is fo 
truly ridiculous I can not refrain from laughing. 


(They both Iaugh very b:crilly ) 


Ter. You are pleaſed to be merry: but | muſt tell you, 
you are a couple of very imper:inent, ignorant, fellows. 
If vou were good Jeggle, you could not fail to know, 
that BARATARIA is a great, little, ſtraggling, com pact, 
four-cornered, triangular, mountainous Plane. O! Pm 
aſhamed of your ignorance : parfitly aſliamed of you 
both, 

| Exit Teresa ſcornfully. 


Car. Laughing apart; what are we to think of all 
this ? 
Mich. For my part, I begin to believe in Sorcery : and 
imagine that the ſame wicked Enchanter who tormented 
Don Qu1ixoTs under the guiſe of a Black Cat, has been 


playing the devil with Dame Teresa, under ſome 
ſhape or other. 


Car. Then poſſibly the ſame Enchanter has changed 
the Town of BaraTAR1A into that new mathematical 
figure, 
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figure, which Dame TEAESA talks of; videlicet, a great, 
little, ſtraggling, compact, four-cornered, triangular, 
mountainous plane. 

ö Nich. O, ſhe's an excellent Jogglefiſt ; ſo we'll 
jog on. 


Exeunt, laughing. 


ACT UM. SCENE KL 
An Apartment in the Dute's Palace at BARATARIA, 
| Rez10, and Tur Duke's SECRETARY. 


Secretary. 


ND, pray, Doctor, what do the Townsfolk think of 
their New Governor, Sa R CHO? 


Rez. They ſeem to think of him, and look on him, at 
preſent, as the Frogs did at firſt upon King Log; with 
wonder ment and awe : but, I dare ſay, that in the courſe 
of a ſew hours, the old frogs will be croaking at him; 
and the young ones leaping on his back, 


Sec. But that we muſt endeavour to prevent. For, the 
amaſement which His Grace promiſes himſelf in this 
farce, is, not by letting the People play at leap- frog with 
the Governor, but by their treating him with the moſt 
profound, and extravagant reſpect. 

Rex. That will be no eaſy matter, ifaith, Mr. Secre- 
tary. For, in my life I never beheld ſo truly riſible a 


Perſonage. 
122 22 Sec. 
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Sec. *Tis true, his figure is enough to provoke laugh- 
ter from almoſt any body: but do let us, if poſſible, re- 
frain from it, I have already given you the outlines of 
his character.“ Gluttony ; and Comardice,” the lat- 
ter, I am to work upon, being his Privy Counſellor : and 


you will vex him as much as you can on the ſcore of the 
former. 


Rex. Good! I have my cue. And as I am not to act 
out of my Profeſſion, I hope to ſatisfy the Duke with my 
performance. But, apropos to the Duke, does not he in- 
tend to be preſent at the Farce which he has been at ſo 
much pains in preparing ? 


Sec. I rather think, not: as Dox Quv1xoTE is ſtill at 
the Caſtle, and likely to afford him great amuſement. 


Rex, Full enough, I ſhould have thought, without 
putting BAR ATARIA in an uproar, to furniſh more, 


Sec. So I ſhould have thought: but it was not for me 
to di pute His Grace's Whim, Eſpecially as I had fo 


lately incurred his ciſpleaſure by remonſtrating againſt 
the prank of the Wooden Horſe.” 


Rex. Do prithee explain that buſineſs: for we * 
had but an imperfect account of it. 


Sec. You have heard enough of Don Qu ixorz, to 


know that he is the moſt intrepid Knight Errant that 
ever was out of his ſenfes ? 


Rex. I have heard as much, 


Sec. 
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Sec. And that he believes in Sorcery ? 
Rez. So I underſtand. 


Sec. You muſt know, then, that a Duenna of the 
Dutcheſs's, perſonating a Matron Queen, threw herſelf 
into the Dox's way; and fe'gning a tale of woe, ſet off 
with all the rhapſodical nonſenſe of che moſt extravagant 
romance, She ſo won upon the Knight, that he vowed 
himſelf unto her ſervice. 


Rex. What! Did he fo far forget his DuLcixEa, as 
to fall in love with this ſuppoſititious Queen ? 


Sec. No, no: his generous nature was only touched 
with pity ; not with love. In the true fpirit of chivalry, 
he promiſed to redreſs her wrongs, even at the hazard of 
his life And hazardorvs enough, indeed, was the enter- 
priſe: for, in order to meet with, and combat the ma- 
lien Enchanter, Her Hero was to take a journey of five 


thouſand icagues,—not by land, —nor by water; but 


—through the air. 


Rez. And how the devil was this journey to be per- 
formed ? 


Sec. On horſeback. 
Rez. It muſt have been on a flying one, then; a 


Pegaſus. 


Sec. Juſt ſo, A friendly Magician had engaged to 
furniſh a very ſafe-winged Horſe, the moment any Cham- 
pion ſhould be found hardy enough to undertake ſo pe- 
rilous a journey. 


Rez. 
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Rez. It did require ſome hardihood, in ſooth. 
Sec. The more ſo becauſe our Hero was to travel 
blindfold. 


Rez. And did the Don conſent to that? 


Sec. Moſt readily.,-On this condition; that the 
bandage to be put over his eyes, ſhould be no other than 
the Queen's white Handkerchief, and bound on by her 
own white hands. 


Rez. Courage and gallantry always go together. 
Sec. During the ceremony of blindiag Qv1xoTe, 
which was done with great form, and purpoſely pro- 


tracted, a Wooden Horſe, (in readineſs for the oceaſion,) 
was conveyed to the ſpot where our Hero ſtood. 


Rez. Since I firſt read of the taking of TO, I never 
hear of a Wooden Horſe without ſuſpecting miſchief. 


Sec. As ſoon as the Knight was lifted into the Saddle, 
a light was put to the prepared flaxen fetlocks of his 
Bucephalus: which, communicating with fire works 
within, put the whole machine in motion: to the great 
amuſement of the By-Standers.— 


Rex. And the terror of the Rider. 


Sec. Not in the leaſt, The Don, undiſmayed, com- 
mended himſelf alternately to Gop, and his Mites; 
and (as he thought) rode on. 


Rez. Without diſcovering ſo palpable a cheat? How 
heated mult this poor Gentleman's brain be! 


Sec . 


. * 
MISCELLANY. 111 | 
: 


f Sec. Ay; and his whole body, too. For, che Engineer, 
in charging che beaſt, had put rather too many crackers 
in the croup, which went off with a terrible exploſion, 
and blew the Rider into the air. 


Rex. Mercy on us! Tt is well you did not kill the 
„ | | 

Sec. With all reſpect forthe Duke, E muſt again fay, 
it was carrying the joke much too far. The Dox was 
taken up ſpeechleſs; and not a little bruiſed ; but, hap- 
pily, no bones were broken. 

Rez. I tell you what, Mr. Secretary: if this Vagary 
now playing off upon Saxncao Panga, is intended to 
be carried to ſuch a ſerious length, I declare off, I will 
not be inſtrumental in the breaking of bones, in order to 
have the credit of ſetting them again. 


Sec. Fear not, DoRor : yow may proceed without fcru- 
plzs of conſcience: ndthing more is intended by this 
Freak, than a little harmleſs mirth. 

Rez. Then will 1 lend a. willing hand. For, by my 


profeſſional gravity I ſwear, no one loves innocent mirth 
better than I do. 


Sec. But tell me, Doctor; how is the appointment of | 
a ** Vice-Governor ”* reliſhed by the Inhabitants ? Have 

you felt the pulſe of the People ? 

Rez. Why! to continue your metaphor, I have ; and 
by my art I can diſcover, in the Lower Claſſes, ſtrong 
ſymptoms of joy : for, beſides the fickleneſs of the mul- 


titude, 
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titude, who, from having no fixed principles, are ever 
prone to change, there are many who think their proper 
Governor is too ant from them ? and they flatter them- 
ſelves with having more ready acceſs to a Deputy reſident 
among them, 


Sec. They look upon the appointment, then, as real ? 


Rex. The Mob do. But, the better kind of people, 
reaſoning upon the improbadility of having /uch a De- 
puty, took it as it was meant; and, humouring the joke, 
went forth in gala dreſs, and with much mock ceremoay, 
to meet their new Mock Governor; whom the Populace 
welcomed with loud ſhouting, accompanied with the ra- 
viſhing harmony of Marrow-boues and cleavers, falt- 
boxes, and ſow-gelders' horns, 


Sec, And how did the Vice-Duke comport bimſelf?— 
Grinning, I warrant, from ear to ear. 


Rex. Quite the reverſe, I do aſſure you. Sancno 
was as ſolemn as the Als he rode on. 


Sec. What! rode he upon Dapple ? I ſent His Grace's 
Phaeton and Six; on purpoſe to exhibit him. 

Rex. And there it was; following in proceſſion. But 
no entreaties could prevail upon him to quit his Aſs. 
« Dapple !-—my dear Dapple ! (ſays He,) My fellow 
ſufferer in adverſe days; thou ſhalt be honoured now; 
and taſte of my proſperity.” | 


Sec, Liberally reaſoned ; and with pathos, Indeed, I 
have had occaſion to obſerve, the Fellow does not want 
ſenſe. 
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ſenſe. There is nothing to find fault with in him but 
Gluttony, and Cowardice : and thoſe we cannot fail 
to turn to our . and bis . 4 but, pray, 
proceed. . 

Rez, Well. On he rode; cd to-the \vight and 
left: and ever and and anon kiſſing his dirty hands to 
the fair Dames who n n windows pe lted him with 
noſegays. 


Sec. And where lg you the 2 


"Rez. Halting in the Market Place: where Sau ene 
was haranguing the Populace to their heart's content: 
for, He aſſured them, ** that during his Government the 
** Taxes ſhould be few; and catables in plenty: 
* that the old Gibbets ſhould: be taken down, and no 
** new ones erected: that the Inquiſition ſhould be 
** aboliſhed ; and the Pope ſhould not dare to ſend his 
* Subjetts « to A Devil, for — meat on a meagre 
20 day £1 Of #6 Þ 

bee, How did the Clergy ſeem to reliſh this ? 

Rex. All very well; I think: for- mad ſome knit 
cheir brows, and others pretended to turn adeaf car, there 


— 


was not one of them but went away licking his lips. 


A. bouling 8 Hun — buzza “ Long 


bes SANCHO Tas Grear!”) 


_— Hark! ee 1 Gs 
af the Guards, and the Pages, all in waiting? 


Q Rex. 
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Rex. Ves, yes; [000k cars to ſee them marſhalled 
long ſince, ,. 


Enter Sancho, preceded by a GrxTLEMan USA; 
followed in by the Mayor and Aldermen ; to whom be turns 
round; and Sdeakr. 85 . 

Sancho, "Now, then, moſt grave, and ſober looking 
Gents, yeleped * The Mayor and Aldermen,” as I am 
arrived at my Palace, and got ſafely up ſtairs, I beg of 
you all to go down, In other words, having nc further 
occaſion for you at preſent, 1 do beſeech yuu to return to 
your reſpective homes. 


1. 1( The: Mayer is going W 
| Nay; no more fpeechifying now.” If any one oaks 
has ever been at Nr e let Lim bow reborn 
111 and d alf depart. 3 1 


T1107 


Exeunt Maron and Avena, 


Anda now a word with you, Sir, who have had: the 
impudence to walk into the room before me, becauſe you 
have a fine laced Coat on, forſooth, and are lo 3 
dered; what may be your bufneſ!? 


Can. Uþs. I am, may it pleaſe your Excellencyſhip, 
your Excellentiſſimo's << Genileman-Uſher. * 


Sache. * Gentleman-Uſher 1” Well: if-you approve 
yourſelf a Gentleman, I probably may entertain you: bur 
as to your Ler- h? look you at this heard of mine. 
Think you not, it is too old to ſtand in need of a 
Maſter ?——unleſs, indeed, it be a Maſter Barber, 

Turning 
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(Turning to Rez) 


And you, Sir, in formidable Perrivig,— what de- 
partment would you pleaſe to fill? 


Rez. I, - Moſt il! uſtrious Land, yi ice e. Duke * Go- 
vernor,—-I am Phyſician, Surgeon, and Apothecary at 
your ſervice; and Man- Flidwite at your Lady 7 


Sancho. Then is your place a ſinecure; for I never 
take phyſic; and Lady Paxga has left off breeding. 


Rez. Nevertheleſs, wy. Lord, youre cannot En with 
my attendance. 


Sancho, That is 8 8 


Rez, Nothing ſo conſonant to reaſon.” In other King- 
doms the Doctors are content to cure diſtenipers ;wn— : 


Sancho. And what the devil can you do more? 


ex. Prevent them. 


FM 


Sancho. Why, that I muſt confeſs is the very — 
of art. You ſhall preſcribe for me, good Doctor. 


| Rez, In two words, my Lord 3 Re temperate. 
Sancho. Hey! Temperate?” That is à word I never 
rightly uuderſtood. What does it mean? I ſuppoſe, one 


may eat and drink one's "oY full; and ſleep a dozen 
hours on a ſtretch ? | | 


ex. Not half of them; if you would live half your 
days in health and ſtrength. 


Sancho, Go to; you are no Poctor for 1 me. I will live 
dk. 3 : after 
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after our ha Maxcna Proverb; A ſhort life, and a 
merry one. | 

Rex. Pardon me, my Lord; though you might live 
up to that vulgar Proverb, when you were a mere Peaſant 
at La Mx. the Laws of BaraTan1a will lay you 
under ſtricter regimen, The Conſtitution of our State 
adverts even to the conſtitution of the Governor: And 
as he is conſidered only as the Public's property, he muſt 
be kept always in fit condition to do the public Service. 


Sancho. And if I be not well kept, I ſhall be fit for 
no ſervice at all, I tell you that, Maſter Doctor. 


Rex, You-can not tell, Sir, until you have been a few 
months upon. regimen : which I ſhall put you upon di- 
realy, You muſt eat little, drink leſs, and ſcarcely fleep 
at all. 


Sancho, And if I chooſe to do the reverſe of all this, 
who ſhall hinder me ? 


Rez. I, my Lord :=—with humble ſubmiſſion be ic 
ſaid : 7 am appointed to watch over your Vice- Excel- 
lency's health; to attend on you at meals; and ſee what 
ſort of viands are ſet before you, and ſhall take. the liberty 
to ſend away whatever I may deem unwholeſome: In 
ſhort, to prevent ſurfeits, I ſhall reſtrict you to a fingle 
diſh ; and only allow you to eat of that very, very ſpar- 
ingly, indeed. By my art I think you look already fe- 
veriſh and bloated: do give me leave to feel your Honor's 

pulſe, 


Sancho; Stand off, or you ſhall, feel the —— of my 
Honor's 
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Honor's fiſt : thou murderous Apothecary ! what, would 
you ſtarve your Governor ? 


Rez. I ſhould be forry my liege Lord, and Governor, 
to feel the weight of your diſpleaſure, | 


Sancho. Wb: it's a pretty heavy one. 8 his 
ift at him.) - . 


Rez. But I muſt do 17 duty: and truft that you will 
conform unto the cuſtoms and magners of the Iſland. 


Sancho, Not I indeed. I will conform to no ſuch 
Outlandiſh, Iflandiſh cuſtoms. ** Eat little, drink leſs, 
and ſcarcely fleep at all! 2* By my authority, Pl change 
your manners. 

” Rez. Then you muſt change your flation. If you alter 
but an jota, a tittle of our laws and cuſtoms, it will colt 
you your kingdom, Sir. 

Sancho. And, Sir, if you don't ceaſe your infolence 
it will coſt you a drubbing. Body o'me! 
_— Abele. No ſmall oath that. 

Sancho. Am I to be ever peſtered with the impertinence 
of ſuch a prating, perriwig · pated P ill monger as this is? 
Felle ! make yourſelf ſcarce.—Wichdraw. 


Ne. I will, my heed; n 3 time call ihe 
* attendance, 


Exit R210. 
| Sancho, (Turning Io the ieatratr And now to 


you, 
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you, Sir: may I be ſo bold as to aſk, who, and what 
you are ? 


Sec. As © Counſellor and Secretary I ſerved the 
Duke, your Predeceſſor; and, if it pleaſe your Excellent- 
mo, Honorabiliſſimo, Vice- Ducaliſſimo Gevernorſhip, I 
ſhould be proud to ſerve you in the ſame capacity. 

Sancho. (Afide.) A fine-ſpoken civil fellow this, 11! 
hire him ſtraight. (Turning to the GenTLEMAn-UsneR.) 
Harkee! you Mr. Gentleman, uſher yourſelf into the 
next room. We would be private. 


Exit GenTLeman-UsSHER, 


I 40 remember well your viſage at the Caſtle; and 
therefore take you into my ſervice. I thought you had 
been the Duke's Valet de ſham only: but you ſay, you 
were his Secretary ? | 4 

Sec. Even ſo, my Lord. 

Sancho. I ſuppoſe, then, you c can readand write 


Sec. And caſt accounts. 


Sancho. Very n ifaith : For a can do none 
of theſe. 


Sec. Nor is it neceſſary in Perſons of ut exalted 
Rank. We Underlings were ſent into the world on pur- 
poſe to ſerve the Great, and fave them the drudgery of 
Buſineſs, You, noble Sir, have but to expreſs your 
wiſhes, and leave the reſt to me. For inſtance, now ; if 
| you ſhould covet wide Dominion, I would lay claim for 
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you to al} the Countries lying between the Artic and 
Aatarctic Circles. It is but dreſſing up a me ee 
and ſwearing to the truth of i it. | 


"Sancho, About it inſtantly ; ; if Swearing will do, I am 


a march for. any one. 


Sec. And if vou were ambitious of yet more, 1 whats 
with like facility, - - (ir would coſt only a few drops of 
Ink ore, — extend your claim as far as either Pole. 


| — Do "Ip ; do ſo: my good prime - Miniſter. 


Sec. There is but one kind of obſtruction that we can 
meet with. a ü 
Sancho. And what is that? 7 

Sec. There are certain Landholders in the way who 
might diſpute your right ; and that would bring on Ware 
and Bloodſhed ; may it pleaſe your Excellency, 
Sancte. Indeed it would not'pleaſe' my Excelleney. 
would rather live a. peaceable Cobler in any corner of this 
Iſland ; tha be its King to fight its battles. 

Sec. That is a pity.” For never had BxaxaTar14, fince 
it was an Iſland, ſo much need of a valorous Vice-roy. 
We are now ſurrounded by innumerable Enemies. 
Turks, and Fartars; - Ruſſians, and Pruſſians; Green- 
landers, and Finlanders ;—»Tranſylvanians, and * 
W and twenty other nations. 


Sencho, A plague upon em all with their hard names, 
and their botherarions / 


Sec. 
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Sec. Ay; I wilh they don't bother us; and very ſoon 
too: for one of our Whale Fiſhers which was out all 
night, bobbing for periwinkles, ſailed through a ſtrange 
Fleet making for our Harbour ; with the bloody Flag 
flying at the Top-Maſt Head; a ſure ſign they will give 
no quarter. Heaven grant that they moor not in the 
Conre-yare; and batter down the Palace ! 


Sancho, Hey! ! can they come ſo near? Mercy o on me 
what a fool was I to. accept the Government at ſuch a 
time! what is to be done? | e 


Sec. Gird on your ſword, to be ſure; and fally forth 
to give the foe battle, 


Sancho. Not quite ſo faſt, good Secretary. My valor 
is of the coal kind; and I can _ well wait until the 
toe comes to me. , F ug b 3 


Sec. If you will not go out to ung ue mall ſee 
you atleaſt upon the Ramparts, tumbling the fellows 
down as faſt as they mount the; Scaling Ladders? 

Sancho. Nor that neither, No Rampart work for me. 
Let the Qyixotes of the Ifland, who love to have their 
heads broke —let them man the works, whilſt I give my 
orders from a place of ſafety. = doubt tp n "_ 
ball proof, and bomb proof? b 


Sec. Nat an arched vault * Hand ; Aare i be 
the Cellar ; and that is almoſt filled with OY Ma- 
deira. | 


Sancho. The x rer: place for me. There will I eftablic 
. my 
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my head quarters, At the firing of the firſt gun I will 
retire me thither ; and you along with me; in order that, 
if things go ill, you may be ready to draw up Articles of 
Capitulation. | 

Sec. Fy, fy, my Lord! Deſert your poſt !—Retire to 
a Cellar! and talk already of Capitulation ! That was 
not the language of our brave Enemy, ETTiorr; the 
old cock of the rock: the Governor of GIIXALTAR. 
Do you, as Governor of BazaTARIAa, take example by 
him. | 

Sancho. Example by him, indeed !* Why what a 
. plague do you take me for ? a Devil, or an Engliſhman ? 
No, no; I'm not ſo fond of fire and ſulphur. 


Sec. I ſay no more, Sir: I ſee you have no appetite 


Sancho, No: but I have an appetite of a better kind ; 
and very ſharp ſet: ſo fetch me ſomething to eat. 


Sec. Eat!“ You certainly don't mean it. The Go. 
vernor can not think of eating juſt now, when the State 
is in ſuch imminent danger. The firſt thing your Hauer 
has to do, is, to call a council of War. 


Sancho, I ſay, call the Cook, 


Sec. Pardon me, my Lord. In all other things you 
may command me. But, when your Vice-royal ſtomach 
is concerned, mensa 
3 


Sancho, 
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Sancho. The Doctor be ſtarved! What is he to me ? 
It is not phyſic that I want; but food. So ſhow me to 
the Kitchen, 


Sec. O, worſe, and worſe ! The Gowerncy go into the 
Kitchen! Since BAR ATANIA was at Iſland, no Duke, 
or Vice-Duke ever ſo demeaned himſelf. Whey Dinner 
is ready, (and which it will be in about four or five 
hours,) your proper Page will give you notice. All things 
here are wont to be conducted with due formality, and 
cerimonialneſs. 


Sancho, I hate all ceremony; eſpecially when I am 
hungry; ſo conduct me to the Kitchen; that I may make 
intereſt with the Cook, for a nice Sop in the pan; or & 
Raſher upon the coals. Lead on, I ſay; if not, I'll drive 

Exit, driving the SECRETARY on before him. 


Sc ENE 2 1], Another Apartment in the Palace. 


Euter Carrasco, muſing. 

Never did any thing ſo puzzle me, as do the Events 
of this day or, rather, the Dreams of this Night ; 
for, I cannot bring _ to think that it is day ; 
or, that I am really awake. 


That I exi{——is ſelf-evideht-; but, that Fm broad 
awake is not to me demonſtrable ; nor credible, That 
this is the Town of BARATAUIA, I have no doubt: and 
that Sancxo Panga is here, I will not diſpute. But, 
that le ſhould be received as Corner; and greeted by 

a the 
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the titles of * „Sansko E GREAT ; IRE Ror 
or SraIx ; SUn-Duxe o»;CasT1LE ; 3 Men- 
Ws or La MANcHA; —and © BARON OF BARATA- 
u 14. is altogether ſo improbable, that l can rot wak- 
ing give it my belief; aud yet it has ſo ſeemed to me: 
therefore I mult conclude-that I am ſtill aſleop. 


Enter Nicholas. CCARRAScO continues mufing._) 


Nich. I thought 1 ſhould not have rejoined you again : 
I have met with fo many croſſes. Fir, I was ſtopped by 
a Sentinel in the Court yard ; but I gave him the go-by; 
and got to the top of the ſtairs; there again'I was ob- 
ſtructed by ſome Jack-in-Office, who told me the Go- 
vernor could not be ſpoken with: and when I replied, 
that Sancuo was my Townſman, and ſpeak with him I 
would, the/Fellow wanted to ſhove me down ſtairs; but, 
as youknow, I am ſomething of a wreſtler, I ttiꝑped up 
bis heels; and took to mine. 

Why, hey day, Mr. Curate! how muzzy you are 
grown: not to be amuſed with my exploits, Mayhap 
you have got to your College Tricks again; making 
Squares of Circles; or, forming Syllogiſms ? No anſwer 


Net ? 

( Raiſes his nice. 
Mr. Sateen Carrasco; I ſay: be ſo good as.to de- 
ſcend from your altitudes : come down from the clouds 
of Metaphyſics; and converſe a little with a ereature of 


this world. 


Car. Speak not ſo loud; you'll wake me. hy 
R 2 ich, 
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Nich. Why, what a plague! are you a Horſe, or a 
Mule,—to ſleep ſtanding ? 
Car. Neither, I believe: but I am an Aſs, if I know 
whether I am awake, or not. 
Mich. You are an Aſs, if you do net know. 
Car. And who are you, fa very free of ſpeech ? 


Nich, To be ſure, now, you do not know me, Doctor 
N1cnoLas, the notorious Barber-Surgeon of La Man- 
CHA? 

Car. A ſelf-dubbed, ſuperficial Doctor, a bad 8 
and a worſe Phlebotomiſt. 

Nich. You forget, then, how often I have let you 
blood ;—in ſhaving. Not one word of approbation? not 
a ſmile even at my jokes? Then, indeed, you af be 
aſleep. Iwill try, however, whether I can not wake yon. 

Tales him by the Shoulders, and ſhakes him.) 


Car. Gently; gently: too ſudden 'waking gives a 
ſhock to the animal ſpirits. Well, well; not ſo violent: 
I tell you, I am awake, 


Nich. Oho! I have rouſed you at laſt; and you will 
tell me whether you have ſeen the Governor. What did 
Saxcno ſay to you ? 


Car. I have not ſeen him: eee 
ſpeak to. 


Mich. Then let us go in queſt of him. And fortune 
grant 
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grant that we find him at Table with a Buttock of Beef 
before him : and a Barrel of Beer at his elbow. 


Car. I ſhall have no objection: my walk has whetted 
my appetite. 

Nich. And I am ſure it has whetted mine. I am 
ſharper ſet than any of my razors. 


Car. That you may eaſily be, and not very keen 
neither. | 


Nich. I would that your wit were alittle duller : and 
then you would not take ſuch pleaſure in cutting me up. 

Car. O! Wit is a weapon you are not afraid of: for 
no one, as I am told, makes greater uſe of it. 


Nich. Mayhap I do when I am with my equals. Ican 
eudgel a little with our Country Bumpkins : and not 
ſeldom draw blood from them. But, when an expert, 
Academic Fencer takes his ſword to me, my baſket hilt is 
but a poor defence. 


Car. So much for affected 3 For, if I were to 
take the compliment as ſincere; I know how you would 
laugh in your ſleeve. But you miſtake the matter, Ni- 
CHOLAS, in ſuppoſing that I ever mean to ſet my wit at 
you. When a Wild Boar whets his tuſks againſt a Tree, 
it is not done in harm to it; but only to make his weapon 

ready for real combat, 


Nich. I thank you for the compliment, Mr. Wild-Boar; 
and I hope I ſhall not die in your debt: but, at preſent 
Lo 1 
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Jam dull, and diſpirited with hunger. For, though hun- 
ger ſharpens the wit of ſome Men; as it incites other 
Animals to whet their tuſks for laughter; I am as paſ- 
ſive as a log of wood; and every Cur may lift np his leg 
againſt me with impunity. 


Car. Well retorted, N1cyoLas : that was a home 
thruſt. And though the materials of your jeſt were rather 
coarſe, I paſs that over on account of the goodneſs of the 


workmanſhip. 

Nich. I know, Sir, you are a thorough Joker ; and 
conſequently your motto is, Give, and Take.“ 'But, 
we are loſing our time here; and perhaps ,our dinner. 
And, methinks, I ſmell Roaſt-· Meat: do-let us follaw the 


ſcent. | 
Car. Which way, think you? 


Nich. This way, aſſuredly. If the Eating-Room, or 
Kitchen, does not lay this way; 1 wil maden to have 
my noſe cut off, 


© ACT 11. SCENE JL. 
A Library. 


CarRasCo, and NICHOLAS, 


Carraſco. 


E not ſo impatient, Man. I warrant you we ſhall 0 

ſomething to eat preſently. In the mean time feaſt 
your eyes with the magnificence of theſe Apartments. 
| Nich. 


r 


- 
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Nich. If admiration, indeed, could ſupply the place 
of victuals; 1 confeſs I have my belly- full. What a ſhite 
v/ noble rooms have we paſſæd through! It is not every 
Governor is ſo well lodged, 

Car. No; wor every King. For, it is ſaid, Tur 
king! cr EN HAN is worſe lodged than many of his 
Subjects. Which is not only diſcordant with Royal Dip- 
nity, but is inconſiſtent with the reputed wealth, and 
wonted liberzlicy, of that proud Nations 

Nich. O! Thoſe Engliſhmen are a ſtrange people. 
[ ſhould not be ſurpriſed if, after lodging their preſent 
mild, moral, and religious King, GEORGE the THIRD, 
in ſuch a mean, and miſerable Dwelling, they ſhould 
ere a molt magnificent Palace for ſome future —— 


Car. Ay ; not at all unlikely, 


Mrs. But, what think you of this Library, Mr. Cu- 
rate? You are a reading Man. Is not this a very fire 
collection of Books? 


Sur. Very far indeed; to look r; but not into. 
Fick What hundreds of Volumes! and what rich 
Onttides ! 


Car. And mere Outſides. This Library is fitted up, I 
ſee, in the new taſte: and, to do the Carver and Painter 
juſtice, they have very ſucceſsfully imitatti Bookbinding, 

© Nich. Are they not real books then? 

Gar. As much ſo as your Sign at La Manners is a 
real Perriwig. 

Nich. 
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Nich. Egad that would not keep a Man's head very 
warm. £5} 


Car. Nor theſe furniſh the inſide of it. I would fain 
have conſulted SainT IE RO juſt now, and I was very 
near pulling the whole wainſcot about my ears. 


Nich. As far as Sax cHO Panga's uſe, indeed, it is 
all one whether the Bookſeller, or the Carver furniſhed 
the Library: but, as the Duke himſelf fometimes reſides 
here, I ſhould have thought he could not do without real 
Books. 


Car, Hearkee ! in your ear, {In a half whiſper.) Do 
not you know that the Duke is a ag : that he is fond of 
fun, and foolery ?—And you never knew a man of that 
deſcription that had much brains, 


Nich. That's true. But I have underſtood that the 
Duke is a purchafer not only of ſcarce old Books, but 
even of muſty, mouldy Manuſcripts. 


Car. It may be. For I have heard of many ſuch, who 
are at vaſt expence to purchaſe the reputation of being 
Scholars: and who, negleQing modern Writings, give 
extravagant prices for old, or foreign Authors they do 
not underſtand. 


Mich. That is ridiculous, indeed. 

Car. And what moſt expoſes their ignorance, is, the 
implicit faith they put in Venders, A friend of mine 
detected Mr; Flor 1D, the Auctioneer, ſelling a Hebrew 
Bible for the Koran: with which being charged, he ſmil- 

| ingly 


— e his 
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ingly begged pardon ; and ſaid it was a lap/us lingue in 
the Catalogue: thus ſealing one blunder with another. 


Mes. Ha, ha, ha! -A very good joke that: { A/ide, ) 
though the devil take me, if I underſtand it. 


Car. I ſuſpect, indeed, Mr. FLoxid of a little fineſſe; 
He might think that true Religion were out of date; 
and that the Senſualiſts of the age would bid higher for 
Manonmer's Paradiſe, than for any other, 


Nich. I dare ſay your remarks are perfectly juſt : but 
you forget whom you are talking to; you are throwing 
away a deal of learning, upon a poor, uliterate Barber, 
which might ſtand you in ſome ftead if you were my 


your Fellows at the Univerſity, 


Car. I would I were there! 
Nick. I would I were at Dinner ! 
Car. You are always thinking of your Belly, 


Nich. And you always of your Books, Now I proteſt 
I would not forego my dinner for all your learning. 


| Car. I never knew a Blockhead that was not content 
to remain ſo. 


Nich. You will do well not to affront me. For I begin 


to be outrageouſly hungry : and ſhall very ſoon whet 
my tuſks at you. Surely His Lord-Sancho-ſhip has not 
forgot that he invited us. 


1 heard of no Invitation. 


2 8 Wich. 
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Mich. But I did; when we met him in the Market 


Place. He aſked us twice over. It was that made me 
huzza ſo much. 


Enter BIZARR o, 


Car. ( Aſide.) What ſmart, didapper fellow is this ? 
Surely he muſt be a Page. 


Bix. Pray, Gentlemen, are your names Cannarce, 


and NicyoLas? 
Car. Juſt ſo. 


Bix. Then you are the Gentlemen His Honor The 
Governor expects to Dinner. 


| Nich. Yes, yes; we are the Gentlemen and we have 
been expecting this agreeable Meſſage this balf hour. 
Pray, conduct us to the Eating Room. 
Biz. This way, fir. 
| Exit Bizarro, 
(Nicnor As going on firſt, Carr As co pulls him back.) 


Car. Not quite ſo faſt, Maſter Barber Surgeon, Till 
the cure of the body be eſteemed a nobler profeſſion than 
the cure of the ſoul, in the name of the Clergy, I claim 
precedency. 


Nich. In the name of the Clergy, take 1 it, then: only 
make haſte, 

Exeunt, 

SCENE 


v 
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| SCENE Il. | 

An Eating Room : The Table partly covered: Chairs ſet. 

SANCHO: and ThREE SERVANTS, in ſumptuous Livery: 
and others occaſionally bringing in Diſhes. 

Cancbs. Az1 £G0, Vivo, and FaxTasTico! Why 


do you not, ſome of you, ſeek my Gueſts ; and tell them 
Dinner is on the table ? 


Fant, Moſt noble Lord, one of your Pages has given 
them notice.— And, lo! here they are. 


Enter CaRRAscoõ and Nic HOLASs, the latter bowing 
often to the very ground. 


Sancho, Welcome, Gentlemen: welcome! Nay, Ni- 
CHOLAS ; leave off bowing, and ſcraping. If you think 
that Fortune, high as ſhe has placed me, can make me 
forget my friends, you do me wrong. 


Nich. Of that I am convinced, moſt noble Governor. 
You certainly were born for a Court, for you are court- 
eouſneſs itſelf. 


Car. Mindful of what an Ancient no” Lt men 


ibi paſi, lan proukees bio. 

Sancho. Moſt larned Schelard, Mr. CARRASscO; I 
give you a friendly hint before we fit down. I have ever 
looked upon meal time, as a time of jollity, rather than 
pedantry. I ſhall therefore fixe you a bumper every time 


you ſport Latin, Sir. 
S 2 Car. 


* However rich you grow, preſerve an equal mind. 


132 WILL WHIMSICAL's 


Car, It was not Latin, Sir. 
Nich. Then it was Greek. 


Sancho. Worſe, and worſe. If Latin is fineable one 
bumper, Greek ſhould be fined two. 


Nich. In that caſe, My Lord, he will give you a Greek 
Sentence, with a Latin tranſlation ; in order to incur both 
penalties : unleſs you take my advice ; and ſconce him, 
not in wine, but in Salt and Water. 


Sancho, And ſo it ſhall be. But, come, Gentlemen; 
Dinner is quite ſerved : take your places, 


(Sax cho and NICHOLAS feat themſelves: but, CaR- 
x as co remains ſtanding before his Chair a few ſeconds, 


before be fits down.) 


Sancho, Come, come; begin. That is right, Ni- 
CHOLAS ; you brandiſh your knife and fork like an able 
hungry man: but CARRASs co, it ſeems, is in no hurry. 


Car. Never in ſuch a hurry, Mr. Governor, but I can 
find time to ſay grace. 


Nich. Fy, fy; Mr. Carrasco: you forget where 
yoa are. Say grace at a Great Man's table! 


Car. Yes; Mr. Grace-leſs : and if ever I fit down to 
any table without ſaying it, may my firſt mouchful choke 


me, 


Sancho. Well ſaid, good Mr. Curate. Sinner as I am 
myſelf, T love to ſee ſigns of religion in others: more 
eſpecially in thoſe of your Cloth: and for your degprons 

— Behaviour, 
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behaviour, I promiſe you the firſt vacant: Biſhopric in 
BarAaTARIA. 


Car. I thank you, Sir. 


Nich. (Coughing. If 1 were as good a man as Mr. 
CarRasCo, I ſhould not be ſo plaguily afraid of fiſh 
bones. {To one of the Servants.) Be pleaſed, Sir, to 
take away this plate: I am not good enough to be 
choked. 


Sancho. What do you chooſe, CARRAScO;! 


Car. It is indifferent to me. I am too hungry to make 
any choice. Ill take ſome of that Hare. H and it this 
way, Fax rAsTIco; (if that be your name.) the Lard 
looks tempting. 


Enter Dr. Rz io, with a wand: he places himſelf be- 
bind Sa x c Ho's chair; and as ſoon as the Servant puts the 
Hare doxvn before Sa x am, who, with great eagerneſs, is 
about to hels himſelf, he touches the Diſh with his wand, 
and the Servant takes it off the table. 


Sancho. How now! What does the Fellow mean? you 
ſee me helping myſelf ; and you take away the Diſh ! 

Servant, The Doctor order'd me to do ſo. 

Sancho, What Doctor? (Servant points to Rxz10.) 
O, ho! Deftor ©* Temperance !” are you there? and 
who, the plague, ſent for you ? 
© Rez, My duty called me here, my Lord. As I before 
appriſed you ; it is my duty always to attend at meal 


times. 
| Sancho, 
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Sancho. I could very well diſpenſe with your attend- 
ance. But, pray, Sir; by what authority bear you that 
wand? 


Rex. It is my badge of office, Sir. As Doctor to the 
Governor, I am bound to watch over his health; and 
more eſpecially at meals: when if I ſee him about to help 
himſelf to any unwholeſome viand, on motion of this 
conjuring wand the Servant carries it away, 


Sancho, *©* Conjuring wand“ you call it; do you? I 
believe this is the only country in the world where Doctor: 
are accounted Conjurers, 


Nich, Good, my Lord. Ha, ha, ha! develiſh good that. 


Car. (Half «fide. ) You forget, N1icaor as, that you 
are a bit of a Doctor yourſelf, 


Nich. C Half aſide.) Never mind that. I laugh to 
pleaſe my Lord the Governor; and not myſelf. 


| Rez. One would think this fellow had been brought 
up at Court ; and not in a Village, What an errant 
Sycophant it is ! 

Mich. I wiſh your Honor would ſend away that cynical 
Doctor. His very look is enough to turn your wine 
ſour.— Apropos to Wine, ( to the Servants, ) 
do give me a tumbler full, 

Sancho. Doctor Temperance,” why won't you take 


the hint? We think your abſence better than your com- 


pany. Do make yourſelf ſcarce. Be off: away. 


Rez. Not while a diſh is left on table. My duty ſta- 


tions me here; and hereI muſt, and will attend, 
Sancho. 
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Sancho, And I muſt eat; and will. 


Rez. In moderation, do ſo. But, ſhould you cver-eat 
yourſeif, and get a ſurfeit, the State will lay the blame 
at my door. 


Sancho. Over eat myſelf!” I have no patience with 
ſuch an over-effi-ious fellow. The devil a morſel have [ 
put into my mouth yet, and he is cautioning me againſt 
a urlcit. 

Car. It is rather mortifying, truly. 


Sancho. No hungry hound ever ſeized upon a Hare 
with greater avidity than I did upon that which his wand 
conjured away. How ſavory it ſmelt! J dare to fay it 
had a pudding in its belly. 


Servant, Yes, Your Honor: and whilſt roaſting it was 
baſted with cinnamon and claret. 


Sancho. A pudding in its belly! and baſted with cin- 
namon and claret!* Better than Olla Podrida; or, 
Toaſted Cheeſe and Garlic. Away, run, fly; and fetch 
me that Hare again. 


| Rez. No; not an ear of it, Your Excellency could 
not pitch upon a more unwholeſome diſh, ** Leporis enim 
caro (Says the wiſe GaLzx)—melancholiam gene- 
rat. 3”, 


Sancho, What does that gibberiſh mean? Carrasco, 
be'thou i interpreter. 


Car. Wiſe GaLen ſays, « The fleſh of Hare breeds 
melancholy.” 


Sancho. 


— erer — 
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Sancho. What nonſenſe do theſe wi/e fools talk ! *Good 
Eating make men melancholy ! * the want of it is much 
more likely to make one mad. Hand me thoſe Birds.— 
What are they —Larks, or Sparrows ? Such little things 
can certainly do no great harm. 

(The Servant putting the Diſh before Sax cho, Dr. 
Rez10 touches it with his wand, and it is taken away ; as 
before. 1 
Heigh, Preſto ! Is that your trick again: 2 What, do they 
breed melancholy, too * 


Rex. Paſſeres calidi nimium ſunt, et ficti.” 


Mich. At Latin again, Boctor? Have a care of the 
Salt and Water. If our worthy Preſident preſcribes it, I 
will be your Apothecary and duly adminiſter the drench, 


Rez. You talk, Sir, more like a Farrier : you have 


probably been uſed to drench Horſes ? 


Nich, Ay; and Aﬀes too, ſometimes : ſo take you 
Sancho, Fellows, hand up that Leg of Mutton. Dr. 
TemPERANCE himfelf will allow that to be. wholeſome. 
ki The Matton is handed up, touched with the wand, and 
taken off as before.) | 

Rez. Not a lice of it, by HiyyockaTzs, Did you 
not obſerve, my Lord, how very fat it was? | 


Sancho, To be ſure I did. It was that made my mouth 
water. 


Rex. 
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Rex. Clearly forbidden meat. Fat, ſo yellow, as that 
was, and three inches deep, I warrant, is ever of an oily, 
rancid quality: and which not only vitiates the blood, 
but makes the £0:mandizer pot- bellied. It would ſpoil 
your goodly ſhape, my Lord. And, what is much werſe, 
it would ſpoil your intellects: for it is ſuch groſs food 
as that which makes ſo many men fat-beaded. And pleaſe 
to recollect, ſupreme Sir, that this very afternoon is ſet 
apart for juſtice-buſineſs : for trying cauſes of uncommon 
difficulty; in which your magiſterial character muſt Ly 
at ſtake. 


Sancho. And if I am not allowed to eat, my life's at 
ſtake, 


Car. (Afide to Saxncao.) Let me endeavour to take 
this Doctor off your hands. I will keep him in converſa- 
tion whilſt you eat. 

Meb. And whilſt I drink. More wine, good fellows ; 
in a large glaſs; and filled to the brim. _ 

Car. Give me leave, Doctor, to talk with you a little 
on Phyſic ? 

Rez. You are "ETA I fe, Sir: and you may 
talk divinely; but not on Phyſic, I believe. 

Car. Why not, Sir? I have gone N ſeveral 
courſes. — 


Car. Of neither, happily. | 


Rex, Then you were not cured ? 
T Cor. 
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Car. Nor ſtood in need of it, moſt quick, facetious 
Doctor: for never was I addicted either to Libertiniſm, 
or Poetry. 


Rex. That is well for you: fer they are two diſeaſes 
which are jeldom cured. 


Car. May I be ſo bold, Sir, as to aſk your name? aud 


what place had the honor of giving birth to you ? 


Rex. Doctor PIKO Rezio ps AGUueRo, is my 
proper title: Native of TI XT EBA TUR RA, lying between 
CaroqQuUEL, and ALMADOBAR DEL CAuro- 


(During this converſation betwixt the Doctor and Curate, 
Sax cho Having helped himſelf to ſomething, the Doctor 
toucbes the plate with his wand, and it is carried * 


before.) 


Sancho, (Starting up in a * paſſion.) Why then 
«© Doctor PPDRO Rezio DE AcGueRo, native of T1k- 
TEAFUERA, lying between CarRoQuEL, and ALMA po- 
BAR DEL Camo, if you do not inſtantly decamp- -0, by 
my hunger and fury, with this knife and fork, I will 
ſlice you, as I would a cucumber. 


(They take hold PAY ). 
Hold me not, I ſay. | 
(He breaks from them, and runs after R210, ho happily 
eſcapes.) | 
Mich. The Doctor may thank his heels for this eſcape. 


Sancho. And he will do well to keep them in running 
115 42 order : 
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order: for the next time he comes to doctor me at ta- 
ble, I will cut him into mince meat. 

Enter SECRETARY, haſtily. 

Sec. Buſineſs, my Lord; buſineſs of importance. 


Sancho. . Confuſion ſeize it. I believe o'my conſcience 
you are all in a conſpiracy to ſtarve me. 


Sec. I fear indeed I am come at an unwelcome time. 


Sancho. So unwelcome, that I beg you will return by 
the ſame door you came in at; and in as great haſte. 


Sec. But, my Lord Vice- Governor, theſe diſpatches 
are from the Duke himſelf ; and are of the greateſt mo- 
ment. So far I gathered ſrom the Courier whilſt he was 
ſtepping out of his jack-boots, 


' Sancho, And I wiſh he had fluck in the mire, inſtead 
of arriving juſt at dinner time, 


Sec. Your Lordſhip will pleaſe to read the diſpatches ? 


Sancho. You know I cannot read. But L'II give them 


the hearing, So open them, and read. 


Sec. (Reads. ) „ LeoONaTO, Duke of CasTiLs, to 
Sax c no the Bold, Vice-Governor of BakaTaR 1a, ſends 
Greeting. 

Intelligence having reached me, fince you ſet off this 
morning, that a hoſtile fleet was ſeen hovering ſomewhere 


about the latitudinary longitude of your devoted Iſland, I 


immediately let off a Spy in an Air-balloon, to aſcertain the 
truth. And his report is— (With heartfelt ſorrow I relate 
; . it)— 
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it)—that BARATARIA is beſet on all ſides. You wil! too 
ſoon know the perils of an Iſland,” For the Grand 
Seignor is coming over-land to you in flat-bottomed boats: 
and the Great Mogul is marching an army up to the clin 
in water. Oh! my poor Sa x hol you have need of all your 
courage, and addreſs, to ward off ſo many blows. You, 
in your exceſs of valor, may make light of wounds; aud 
ruſh into the thickeſt battle : but, let me entreat you, to 
reſtrain, if poſſible, your martial ardor ; and when you 
have an arm or two lopped off by the cimetar, and z leg 
or two carried away by a cannon ball, be not ſo deſperate 
as to continue fighting on your ſtumps; but Jet your 
Aid-de-camps bear off your mutilated carcaſs to ſome 
place of ſafety ; whence, while the Surgeons are ſtanching 
your ſtreaming blood, you can ſtill ſurvey the glorious 
field of battle, and with heroic animation till iſſue orders. 
You have long wiſhed to be a Governor ; your ambition 
now muſt be fully gratified, for you are made one at a 
moſt honorable, but dreadful criſis: Your perſon muſt 
be expoſed; but, whether it be mangled more or leſs, I 
hope it will not be cut ſhorter by all che head. 


| LeonaAT0, Duke of CASTILE.” 
During the reading of this, Saxcno vec | utters 
moſt piteous ſighs, and groans.) 
Nich. Bleſs me! how pale your Lordſhip is! and _=_ 
do moan moſt piteouſly, 
Sancho. Do 1? It may be ſo: but not with Aue — 


No; no: *tis only tenderneſs. I am fo touched with 
the Duke's affection for me, that I could almoſt weep- 


Car. 


—1 
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Car. Your eyes indeed do look a little miſty. 


Sec. Hold, Sir: here is a poitſcript. (Reads. ) That 
your Iſland might have been put in a better ſtate of de- 
fence, I could have wiſhed to have been en- bled to com- 
municate this danger ſooner: but, my Spy having more 
Gas than ballaſt in his Balloon, it was whirled againſt 
the nether horn of the Moon; which tore ſuck a hole in 
his taffeta vehicle, that he was fain to deſcend for a 


ſempſtreſs's afiiance, Fare you well.” 


Sancho, L am almoſt ſorry that I drove away the Doc- 
tor, For I do feel myſelf 2 little indifpoſed, I have a 
ſort of a pit pat, palpitation at the heart; and am all 
over in a clammy, cold ſweat. 


Nich. ( Afide to Saxcuo.) Your old complaint— 
Cowardice. Aloud.) Let me. preſcribe a bumper © to 
you :—and another to myſelf. 


Sancho. With all my heart. Fill ſome wine round. 


Car. ( A/ide to Nicuel As.) Remarked you not, 
Maſter NicuoLas, the very particular ferio-comic ſiy le 
of that epiſtle? The Duke 1s fooling him to the top 
of his ſimplicity. 


Mich. ( Aide to Carrasco) The ſtyle indeed did ap- 
pear a little queeriſi;—with its *Grand Seignors, Great 
Moguls,” and *Air Balloons:* I knew not whats to make 
of it, 


(Servants bring wins.) Be ſo good, fir, as to put a 
bottle and glaſs down by me; that I may not trouble 
you ſo often, 


Sec, 
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Sec. Any anſwer, my good Lord? 


Sancho. I'll think of it, good Secretary. In the mean 
time let the Courier be taken care of, 


Exit SECRETARY. 


Nich. Come, come; my Lord Governor ; rally your 
ſpirits: take ſome more wine; it is an excellent cordial. 


Sancho. With all my heart. I had need take a bottle; 
for I am ſure elſe I ſhall not take the field. At any rate, 
Nicnor As, I appoint you my Body-Surgeon . 


Nich. Which office [ will execute to the belt of my 
ability: but I muſt own, I am not uſed to taking off 
legs, and arms. 


Sancho. And I hope not to give you occaſion. I can 
very ill ſpare an arm, if I muff fight: and I would not 
willingly part with a leg ; for, without both of them, 
how can I——run away. 


Car. For this time, neighbour Sa xh, I will inſure 
your ſafety. From the threatened enemies you will have 
no occaſion to ran away. 

Sancho, Do you think, then, they will run away from 
me ? 


Car. Neither from you, nor to you: take my word 
for it. The foe exiſts only in the brain of the letter- 
writer. The noble Duke has already found out your 
weak fide; and in order to puniſh your preſumption in 
coveting a government which you have neither courage 

nor 


1 I: 
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nor talents to ſupport, he is deviſing the means of bring- 
ing you to ſhame. 


Nich. Or, not impoflibly, the Secretary, (who ſeems a 
miewd fellow, and has been laughing in his ſleeve,) is 
hümſeif the forger of theſe terrible diſpatches. 


Car. No doubt he is in concert with the Duke ; and 
ſo is Doctor Rez10 : they are all playing on the Peaſant 


Governor. 


Sancho. Then the Peaſant-Governor will play upon 


them: and counterwork their plot, by ſeeming bold. 


Call in My Secretary. 
Exit a Servant. 


In the mean time give us wine. I drank before becauſe 
I was ſad: and now I'll drink becauſe I am merry. 


Car. How readily every man finds an excuſe for do- 
ing what he likes! (They drink.) 


Enter SECRETARY. 


Sancho, O! you are the man I wanted. I have framed 
an anſwer to the Duke; which I will tell you in few 
words: but you may write it out with as many flourithes 
as you think proper, 

Sec. Leave that to me, my Lord: I'll pen a maſter- 
piece» 

Sancho. You muſt begin in ſtyle of echo to His Grace. 
Lament the danger in which the Iſland is; but that he 


may reſt aſſured of my unceaſing vigilance ; and that in 
defence 
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defence of his intereſts I am ready to face every danger, 
and, if neceſſary, even ſacrifice my life. 


Sec. © Ready to ſacrifice your life? 


Sancho. Ay : nine times over ; if I had as many lives 
as a cat: TI would ſacrifice them all to ſhow my gra- 
| titude; and ſerve His Grace. In ſhort, you may aſſure 
» him, that-whatever-may be the fate of the Iſland, Go- 
vernor Sa x HO will not be taken alive. No: if they 
will, take me, they ſhall take me dead——grunk. ( ade. 
More wine, lads: in large glaſſes, filled to the top. 


| 


Ds m— 


Sec. Hold, valorous Lord! ſtop that raſh hand. 
till-fupper time, at leaſt. I did inform your Excellency, 
it is. the cuſtom here to put the Goveraor* — to better 
proof than that of drinking. 
Car. You would not make a battering-ram of it; 
would you ? | 
Nich. Or, would you toſs. His Honor in a blanket ? 
Sancho. I hope not: I have had enough of that for- 
.merly. ; 

See. No; my Lord: we would only exerciſe your 
judgement. Will you be pleaſed to dedicate an hour to 
trying cauſes ? 
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Car. TI like not trying cauſes after dinner, When 
the brain is heated, how ean the judgement be cool? 

Sancho. It may be er dinner with ſome folk: but 
1 a only a ſaack. Therefore, if Mr. Curate Can- 


RASCO 


1 


I- 


ut 
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RASCO may be allowed to aſſiſt me, I will undertake 
the buſineſs. 


Sec, Certainly he may. 


Sancho, How many Cauſes are there for this after- 
noon ? 
Sec. Only two, my Lord : but they are tough ones. 


They have ſo puzzled all our JusTices, they were fain 
to refer the parties to yourſelf as Lord High Chancellor. 


| Sancho, Their being puzzled does not diſcourage me. 
For, if ever you read the Reports of one M1cratL 
CervanTes Ds SAaveDRa, you would know, that a 
peaſant of La Mancna has decided cauſes which would 
have foiled all the black-letter ſages of Weſtminſter 
Hall. 

Sec. Would your Excellencyſhip be pleaſed to hear 
the depoſitions read, previous to going into court; they 
are lodged in my office. 

Sancho, What ſay you, brother Juſtice ? Shall we go, 
and read them?—that is, you read, and I hear? 

Car. With all my heart. | 

Sancho. Come along then. As to Nicuoras, who 
has drunk himſelf faſt aſleep, we will leave him here to 
ſleep off his drinking. | 

Exeunt all but N1CHOLAS. 


- Nich. Not ſo faſt afleep, as you imagine. No, no: 


N1cnoLas is always awake to his own intereſt, (Getting 


; A up 


4 


#4 / 
i . 
. 
1 jy 
. 


— 
"I — ali. "If » + i 
— ü— nad 


146 WILL WHIMSICAL's 


up from his chair he flaggers much.) But, heigh-day ! 
what does all this mean? I am weak hammed, and 
giddy headed; ——Ts it old age come ſuddenly upon me? 
or, my old complaint, Intoxication ?——probabiy the 


latter : for the lights dance before my eyes, like ſo many 


iznes fatui,—l am not ſo drunk, however, but I can 
iee great plenty of proviſions here, and nobody to eat 
them. Nor can I eat any more myſelf, The more 's the 
pity :>——No ; not at all: for what I can not eat, I can 
carry away. I wiſh 1 had brought my knapſack. Well; 

as it is, I can only fill my pockets. Let me ſee. I his I 
think, will hold a Duck. { Crams a Duck into his pocket.) 
—and room to ſpare.. 1 think verily, it would hold 
the other. Who knows but they may be a Duck and a 
Drake, that lived together a moſt loving couple? If ſo, 
it were a pity to part them even in death. (Cramming 
the other Duck into the ſame pocket.) So far, ſo good. But, 
as Doctor Tix T EAT URRA obſerves, **Caro Ducko ficcal: 
Puck is dry eating.“ Suppoſe, then, I clap a bottle of 
wine into the other pocket; by way of moiſtening it 
occaſionally ? (Puts a bottle of wine into. his other pocket.) 
Here is room alſo for another : ut, hark! I hear 
footſteps. I will retire me to ſome bed-chamber, 

or drawing-room ſofa; and ſnore away an hour or 
two. By that time my dinner will be digeſted, and I ſhall 
awake freſh, and hungry for this my afternoon's nunchion. 
Going out, reels. )——Steady, Maſter Nicholas 
ſteady: for, ſhould'ſt thou break thy glaſs ballaſt, thou 
wilt make but an unprofitable voyage. Here we go, 


right before the wind, 
Exit NichoL As. 


ACT 
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ACT w. SCENE TI. 


An Apartment in the Palace, fitted up like a Juſtice“s 
Room. An elevated Chair for SANCHO, with a Robe hanging 
over one Arm of it ; and a Figure like a Child's great Doll, 
at the back of it : other Chairs; Table, Books, Pens and 
Ink, Wig-Box, and a white Wand on it, 


| Enter SECRETARY and CaRRasCo. 


Secretary, 
AND this, fir, is the ſuſtice Chamber. How like you 
it? ö 
Car. Well enough, as to its ſize, and furniture: but, 
I am not apt to be caught by appearances, It 1s not the 
caſe of a watch, that I ſet moſt ſtore by; nor do I admire 
the mere outſide of a book of reports. I would know 


how the law is therein expounded : let me hear how 
Juſtice is in this court adminiſtered. 


Sec. Much as in other courts; with generally pure 
intentions, too often defeated by human error, 


Car. This elevated chair is, queſtionleſs, for the chief 
magiſtrate ? 

Sec. It is, fir: for Governor Sancno, and theſe are 
his official robes, | | 

Car. And what does this doll mean; - ſtuck up at the 
back of the chair? 

Sec. Doll, fir ? — Afde.) A plague of his diſcern- 

8 ment! 
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ment! It would have paſſed on Sax cHOo for what I 
meant it: but there is no impoſing on a univerſity man. 


Car. I aſk you what is the meaning of this great doll? 


| Sec. Great doll, inſooth! For ſhame, fir ; you a ſcho- 
lar, and not recogniſe the figure of JusT1ce ? 


Car, The figure of Juſtice!'*—This trumpery thing 
3 the Goddeſs AsTR& a? Where are the enſigns 
of her attributes? not one of them do I deſcry. Where 
is her punitory ſword ? | 


Sec. C Heſitatingiy.) O,—that I put away, fir. Know- 
ing Lord Saxcao's timorous nature, I was afraid that 
the ſight of a drawn ſword, though only a wooden one, 
would make him ſwoon. 


Car. And what is become ore s Scales ? 


Sec. The ſcales !—the ſcales !—oh, they were taken 
away to be cleaned ; having hung too long in the way of 
the duſt, — 


Car. In the way of Geld-duſt, mean you? Was it 
bribe money weighed them down ? 
Sec. You are pleaſed to be ſevere, fir. 


Car. This baby figure has loſt alſo the . from 
her eyes ? 


Sec. Of that, indeed, I can give a very goed account. 
I made a preſent of it to one of the houſemaids, to ſerve 


her either for a top-knot, or a garter: for I never could 
imagine 
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imagine how Madam JusTice, "if ſhe were blinded, 
could ſee to well-weigh cauſes. But here comes His 
Lordſhip. * 


SR” 


Enter Sax Ho; followed in by Officers and Servants. 
Sancho, Are the partics ready ? 


Sec. All attending, my Lord, in the adjacent rooms. 
Would your Lordſhip pleaſed to be robed ? 

Sancho. Ay. I have not kept you waiting, I hope? 

Car. Not at all, fir. | | 


(SECRETARY puts on SAN CHO A moſt ridiculous, moitled 
Robe.) : 


Well! I never beheld ſo mottley fine a robe! 


Sancho. I fancy not, indeed, Methinks a peacock's 
tail is a fool to it. 


Sec. Not the rainbow itſelf can boaſt ſuch a variety of 
colors! 


Car, No; nor any thing elſe: unleſs it be a houſe- 
wife's pitch-patch quilt, Were it on a leſs grave per- 


ſonage, it might paſs fer a Harlequin's great - coat. 


Sancho, I think it is, indeed, rather upon the harle- 
quin order, Now am I equipped ? 


Sec. Not quite, my Lord. (SrereTARY puts on 
Saxo az exormouſly large judge's wig.) 


Sancho. What, this perriwig, too? 
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Sec. An indiſpenſable badge of magiſtracy: of much 
more conſequence than you imagine, 


Car, In truth, I never ſaw a more conſequential one. 


Sec. ( Giving SANCHO A wand. This wand, my Lord, 
accoutres you completely. 


, 


Sancho. Of what uſe is this, pray? 


Sec, It ſerves, my Lord, even in its quieſcent ſtate, to 
command reſpe&; and when you would enforce attention, 
you give it a gentle, undulatory motion; thus: (Wav. 
ing his hand.) When you would call to order, you agi- 
tate it more briſkly ; thus. And if you are not immedi- 
| ately obeyed, you may break a fellow's head with it. 


Sancho. Thus. (Offering to ftrike the START.) 
at any rate it will ſerve me for a riding ſwitch, when I 
mount Dapple. By the ſame token, I hope my ſtable 
fellows have taken care of poor, dear Dapple ? 


Sec. He has the beſt ſtall in the mews, my Lord: and 
plenty of provender. 

Sanc bo. And no Dr. TixTEAFUERA, to ſtand by, and 
conjure his corn away ? | 

Sec. Oh! no; my Lord. He has his manger full; 
and fair play. | | 

Car. He is better off than his Maſter then, 

Sancho. Now to buſineſs. 


Sec. This is your place, my Lord, | 
Sancho, 
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Sancho, (To CarRagco.). Then you, my learned 
brother, fit you there, Which cauſe ſtands firſt ? 


Sec That betwixt JusTo, and AvaRo. 
Cancho, Jus ro the plaintiff, 

Sec. He is, my Lord. 

Sancho, Call in the parties. 


Sec. ¶ Bawl:s cut.) Jusro, and Avaro, come into 
court. 


Exeunt Officers. 


Car. I find you are well acquainted with ſome techni- 
cal terms in law, 


Sancho, Wonder you at that ? I was three times hal- 
berdier to high-ſheriffs'; and, taking pleaſure in hearing 
cauſes tried, I picked up a little ſmattering of law. 


Enter Jus ro, and Avaro; and Orricers. 


Sancho, Take you yqur ſeat, my Secretary. And then 
begin the Plaintif, 


Juſto. That am I, my Lord, upon what ground, I will 
ſtate briefly. Three days fince, I found, in the pocket of 
a hackney coach, a bag of money; Dollars, — as I gueſſed, 
by the chink ;—for, the bag was very carefully tied up, 
and ſealed ; and fo it remained, I declare upon my word 
and honor, from my finding it until the moment I car- 
ried it to Don AvaRo's counting-houſe, and delivered it 
jato his own hands; claiming the reward of one hundred 
dollars, agreeable to his advertiſement ; which reward, 
however, 
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however, the Dox refuſes to pay, upon a frivolous, ſhuf- 
fling pretext, which, I truſt, your Lordſhip will ſet aſide; 
and will award me the promiſed hundred dollars, 


Sancho. What ſays the Defendant ? 


Avaro. I ſay, my Lord, that the bag was returned to 
me one hundred dollars ſhort of its proper tale. And it 
is therefore preſumable that the Plaintiff has himſelf an- 
ticipated the reward. However that may be. whether 
it was he, or any one elſe, who took the hundred dollars 
out of the bag. your Lordſhip will ſee, by the expre/ 


condition of the advertiſement, that I am clearly exonera- 


ted from any further payment. Here is the newſpaper, 
my Lord, with the advertiſement in queſtion, f 


Sancho. Read it, SS e EET ART, aloud ; but ſlowly, and 


very diſtinctly. . 


Sec. (Reads.) © Loſt, ſuppoſed to be left in a Hack- 
ney Coach,—A Bag of Dollars. Whoever reſtores it, 
Contents entire, to Don Avaro, at his Counting Houſe, 
near the Bank, ſhall receive One Hundred Dollars re- 
ward.” | 46 | 

Avaro. Contents entire; my Lord: mark well 
thoſe words. | | | 

(Saxc no appears to be ab/orbed in thought.) | 

Car. That word entire is artfully inſerted ; and 
will go near to puzzle you, 

Sancho, It is, indeed, a tumbling-block. How much, 
Dox, JusTo, was in the bag, when you reſtored it ? 
| Juto. 


f. 


h, 


0, 
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Juſto. One thouſand Dollars, my Lord; as told out 


upon Don Avaro's counter. 


Sancho, And how much, do you ſay the bag contained, 
when you loſt it ? 


Avaro. Eleven hundred Dollars, my Lord. 


Car. An odd ſum, that. I have always underſtood that 
it is the cuſtom of merchants to keep their caſh, whether. 
dollars or ducats, in even thouſands ; more eſpecially 
when they think fit to ſeal their bags. 


Sancho, The identical bag, and money, mult be pro- 


duced in court. 


Avaro. By order of your Ledige Secretary, I 
brought it with me. 


Sancho. Deliver it, then, into his cuſtody : that is, 
lay it on the table. 


Avaro. Here, my Lord; here it is; — for your Lordſhip 
to look at : and you will ſee the bag is not quite full: 
it would hold another hundred, or even two more, upon 
a pinch, 


Car. Upon a ftretch, you ſhould ſay ; for it appears 
already tolerably full, 


Sancho. I hardly know what to ſay to this. Ius ro 
has certainly proved himſelf an honeſt man. The cir- 
cumſtance of reſtoring a bag of money, the whole of which 
he'might ſafely have embezzled, ſpeaks for him. But, 
then, Ava ko ſays, there is a deficiency. And it is pre- 
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ſumable, the one finding in a hackney coach what the 
other is ſuppoſed to have left there, the bag has not paſſed 
through intermediate hands. Prithee, Secretary, what is 
the general character of Dox Avaro? does his honeſty 
ſtand unimpeached ? 


Sec. Not abſolutely ſo, my Lord. He is—[ ſpeak it 
under the protection of the court He is known to be a 
very miſerly, covetous man: in other words, He is a no- 
torious uſurer. 


Car. So far his character is againſt him : for it is 
hardly poſſible for a man greedy of wealth to be quite 
honeſt, 


Sancho. Is the Defendant rich ? 
Sec. Not a warmer man upon change, my Lord. 


Sancho. As the caſe ſtands, let me recommend to you, 
Don Ava ro,—recemmend to you, I ſay, for certainly you 
are not compellable,—to pay the hundred Dollars, 


Avaro. Your recommendation, my Lord, would have 
great weight with me upon any other occaſion, But I 
am not one twentieth part ſo rich as the world thinks. I 
can not afford—after being robbed of one e Dol- 
lars—to give away another. 


Sec. My Lord, he is ſo rich that, I am told, he pur- 
poſes by will to endow an hoſpital. 

Avaro. Endow an hoſpital ! * God help me! I with 
I may not live to come upon the pariſh ! 


Car, As to endowing hoſpitals, with the wealth you 
leave 
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Nave behind you, it is a very good purpoſe ; and far be 
it from me to divert you from it: But, you may take 
my word for it, a /ingle Dollar well beſtowed in ycur life 
time will do your ſoul more geed than ten thouſand be- 
queathed to charitable uſes. 


 Avaro. That may ſound very well at church. But I 
came here as to a court of juſtice. I am willing to abide 
by my advertiſement. And his Lordſhip has already de- 
clared, that I am not compellable to pay the money. 


Sancho, Certainly you are not compellable by Law. 
Avaro. Good, my Lord. 


Car. Not, by the Letter of the law, compellable. But 
you muſt know that it is impoſſible for human foreſight 
to provide expreſs ſtatutes for all poſſible caſes: and, that 
when one does occur, which no poſitive, written law can 
apply to, it then becomes a queſtion in Equity, and the 
judge will give ſentence at his diſcretion. 

Sancho. But I am afraid, Brother, that in this caſe 


. we mult leave all to the diſcretion of the defendant : the 
court can no way compel him to payment. 


Avaro. (Exultingly.) Hear you that, Mr. Parſon ? 
You may ſpare yourſelf all further reaſoning. For, what 
the law cannot compel me to pay, not the eloquence of 
men or angels will ever wreſt from me, 


Sancho, And yet I would again recommend it to vour 
generofity—(for juſtice is out of the queſtion, ) - to ſatisfy 
the Plaintiff: pay him the hundred Dollars. 

a W 2 | Avaro. 


— — — 
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Awvaro. When I have more money than wit, the Don 
may call upon me. As to the word Generoſity,“ I con- 
feſs I have no ſuch in my dictionary. I found it there, 
indeed; foiſted in by the impertinence of ſome poor Dewi/ 
of a Printer ; but I eraſed it preſently ; and in its ſtead 
ſet down—** extravagance.” And now, moſt worthy 
Judge, if it pleaſe you to paſs ſentence, I ſhall be glad to 
be diſmiſſed. 

Sancho, You ſhall be preſently. But we muſt firſt re- 
capitulate the circumſtances ; and then give judgement. 


You, Don Avaro, ſwear, that the bag you loſt Con + 
tained eleven hundred Dollars ? 


Aware. I do, my Lord. 


Sancho. And you, Don JusTo, ſwear, that the bag 
you found, — this one in court,—contained a thouſand 
only? 


Juto. As counted fairly out upon Avaro's table.— 
I do, my Lord. 


Sancho, Why then, wy, do you deliver the bag, 


with its contents, to=—honeſt JusTo. For, it requires 
but little ſenſe, and no great matter of arithmetic, to 
prove, that theſe © Thouſand” Dollars are not Ava. 
Ro's Eleven Hundred.“ 
Avaro. How, my Lord! Deliver the money to Juſto ? 
Sancho. Even ſo, fir, 


 #reare, But, my Lord, — | 


Sancho. 


4 
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Sancho. No reply, fir. Or I ſhall add a fine for your 
impertinence. Withdraw, 


Avaro. ( Afide, going.) $6, ſo: I have been making 
uſe of artifice, to over reach myſelf ! And the fineſſe of 
my advertiſement, by which I thought to ſave a hundred 
Dollars, has coſt me the whole thouſand ! This is a piece 
of ſelf-folly which will ever harraſs my mind : will tor- 
ment every future hour of my exiſtence, Ergo, the beſt 
thing that I can do will be to ſhorten my miſery. Yes, 
yes; there is ſome comfort in that thought. I know 
where I can get a rope for nothing: ſo I will make haſte 
home ; and hang myſelf. 


Exit Avaro. 
Sancho, You, Don JusTo, having approved yourſelf 
a right honourable man, we do award you, for immedi- 
ate benefit, one hundred Dollars of that money: and do 
intruſt you with the remainder for a year, and a day. ; 
And if in that time a more ſatisfactory claim be not 
made, we do award you one hundred Dollars more; and 
do dire& you to inveſt the remaining eight hundred in 
the funds, in truſt for the poor of the pariſh where the 


| ſaid bag, was found. 
you to be a faithful ſteward. 
Car, We doubt it not; farewell. 
| Exit JosTo. 
Sancho. Now for the other cauſe; call in the parties. 


| | Sec, Dons Au ico and Pzxr1Do! come into court. 
| 5 Enter 


Juto. I humbly thank your Lordſhip, and do promiſe 
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| Enter Aui co, and PRI DO; and Officers. 
Sancho. Begin the Plaintiff. 


Amice. "That am I, my Lord: the unfortunate,—or 
rather the imprudent, the inſane—Am1co ; for ſo blind 
a confidence 1 placed in the Defendant, Don PER TI Do; 
that I intruſted him with half my fortune: I put it in 
his power to wrong me of five. thouſand Ducats ; and in 
ſuch a manner as mocks, I fear, at proof, and reſtoration, 


Car. (Afide to Saxcauo:) There is a certain pathos 
in the language of this Don, which intereſts me much. 


Anico. I looked upon Pexy1D0 as ſuch a thoroughly 
honeſt man, that I accounted myſelf moſt fortunate in 
calling him my friend. Our intimacy was ſuch, that it 
became proverbial, We were called the PYLapes and 
OresTes of CAST ILIE. It is moſt certain that I would 
freely have ſacrificed my life and fortune in his ſervice : 
nor doubted I but he, if called upon, would have done 
as much for me, How miſerably I have been "deceived, 
the ſequel of my tale will ſhow, That Don Pszr100 did 
but wear the maſk of honor, in-order to impoſe upon my 
frank, and unſuſpecting nature. When I'miſ-took Px x- 


ibo for a friend, Tleant, indeed, upon a broken reed. 


Car. Excuſe me, fir: we fliould be ſooner maſters of 
your caſe, if you woyild pleaſe to f6impliſy it. I know 
that wrongs do naturally make men eloquent ; but let us 
beg of you to tell your ſtory. plainly, without either 
figure, or trope. | 4 

| Sancho, 


„ 
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Sancho. Ay, ay; leave the yope for your friend: it may 
be he will have occaſion for it. 


Amico, Then briefly thus. I was ſent for, laſt week, 
into the country, ta a much-loved parent at the point of 
death, At the time I received the expreſs I had in the 
houſe five thouſand Ducats.in gold: a ſum much too con- 
fiderable to be left in truſt with common ſervants : and 
unfortunately it was then evening, and paſt the hour of 
buſineſs at the bank, To put off my journey till morning 
was wholly repugnant to my duty, and my feelings; J 
therefore reſolved to carry my money-coffer to Pere 190's 
houſe, and beg of him to take care of it until my return, 
I did fo, —— 


Perfido. Could not you bribe your ſervants to ſwear | 


they carried the coffer for you? My Lords the Judges 
will hardly give their credit to your bare aſſertion, 


Car. Have you no written voucher ? Did you not take 
a receipt for it? | 


Anico. Alack! fir; no. Although I recollect the Dow 
affected ſcruples about taking in charge ſo large a ſum; 
and faintly aſked me, whether I did not v for a re- 
ceipt? At which I was ſimple enough to be almoſt of- 


fended, and ſaid, I did not take him for a money-ſcri- 


vener. 


Sancho. The more's the pity. What ſays the proverb ? 
« Confide in nobody but yourſelf.” —* A man's word may 
be good; but his bond is better,” —** Truſt a man with 
money, 
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money, when you can't help it : and then keep a reckon- 
ing.” 
Car. Well, fir ! what more ? 


Amico. I went my journey: and yeſter-evening re- 
turned. Soon after my arrival I haſtened to my friend, 
(as I was uſed to call him,) not ſo much to inquire after 
my money, as after his health. Methought he did em- 
brace me not over cordially. And the Doxxa, his wife, 
was not only unuſually cold in her manner, but feemingly 
uneaſy, and embarraſſed. Fatigued myſelf with travel- 
ling, and not much pleaſed with my reception, I retired 
early. * | 

Car. Without making any demand of your money ? 


| Amico, Without even making mention of it. This 
morning, however, having occaſion for caſh, J called 
upon PerF1Do ; and having the key of my coffer with 
me, deſired him to let me take out a ſcore of ducats ; 
and that in the evening I would call again, and take 
away the coffer.—— “ In the name of common-ſenſe, 
5 ſaid he, what are you talking about, Amico ? What 
% ducats, and what coffer have you been dreaming of? 
* and which have made ſo ſtrong impreſſion on your. 
fancy, that waking you ſtill talk of them.“ Nay, nay, 
no jeſting, I replied : becauſe I have a tradeſman waiting 
for me, who wants his money, ** Ifaith ! rejoins the 
«« Dox, the jeſt, if any, lays with you. But, to be ſe. 
© rious; if you happen to be without caſh, why this 
** round-about way of aſking me for ſome? you know 
that 
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1 that my „erte i is alw avs at your 2 How much 
have you ocgqaſion for? 


Sancho. A very friendly queſtion. Go on, fir. 


Amico. In fine, my Lord; after much talk and alterca- 
tion, we came to a direct quarrel: he called me a 
«<gGreaming ſool;' and I called him a © waking ſcoundrel:? 

Upon which he muttered ſomething about the proteR- 
jon of his houſe : * when I inſtantly, clapping my hand 
upon the hilt of my ſword, deſired he would follow me 
to the north rampart. 


Car. And did he? 


Amico, Yes, fir. Bat he had the precaution to leave 
his ſword at home: thereby making good the ſaying, 
that cowardice is uſually the companion of guilt. 


Sancho, If he would not bring his ſword, he ſhould 
have brought you the money, to be ſure. 


Amico, He came up to me, and would fain have ſhaken 
| hands: but I ſpurned him from me. At which, not at 
all abaſhed, he reſumed the ſubject of the coffer ; and 
hardily, and with many oaths denying the depoſit I had 
made with him, he called a ſmile upon his countenance, 
and offered to lend me, * in ſpite of my harſh treatment 
of him,” five hundred, or even a thouſand ducats, upon 
my fimple bond. To which I only replied by the terms, 
ſcoundrel, and coward; * and left him, to get a ſum- 
mons for his appearance here. This is my ſimple narra- 
tive, my Lord; and for the truth of every. word of it, I 

ſolemnly appeal to heaven. 
X Sancho. 


* 
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Sancho, It may be truth: but Lam afraid, it is like 
that which lays (as the proverb ſays) at the bottom of 
the well; and is very hard to come at. | 


Car. I fear ſo too. 


Sancho,, You hear, Defendant, how grievous an aceu- 


| ſation is made againſt you: it remains with you to diſ- 


— 3 


prove it. 


Perfido. It is not a very eaſy matter, my Lord, to 
prove a negative. The proof of an accuſation neceſſarily 
lays with the Plaintif. But this caſe is ſo palpably im- 
probable, and abſurd, that I need only mention my high 
rank in life, my vaſt fortune, and unimpeached character, 
to induce your Lordſhip at once to nonſuit the plaintiff, 
But even, for argument ſake, if it were poſſible that I 
could be ſo baſe, your Lordſhip certainly would not con- 
vict me on the bare aſſertion of a hot-headed lunatic; 


CAuico farts indignantly at the expreſſion.) 
See there, my Lord, how Don Am1co is convulſed 
with paſſion !—how wild, and haggard in his look | —- 


I pity kim; from the very bottom of my ſoul, I do: poor 
gentleman-! his underſtanding once was excellent, 


Car. He may be angry; or convulſed with paſſion, 
as u, ſay: but he has given no other proof of a diſor- 
derad intelle&. On the contrary, it were not poſſible for 
any one to ſtate his caſe more een or more me- 
thodically. . , ,. 


' Perfide, O, yes; he has his acid e But 1 
would 
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would you had ſeen him this morning; he was quite 
outrageous ; he foamed at the mouth ; and ranted, like a 
bad player: and when I ſtrove to pacify him, he grew 
the more enraged ; and would have drawn his ſword 
upon me: — on me, his once eſteemed, and boſom friend: 
but, 'tis a vulgar obſervation, when dogs grow mad, they 
firſt attack their maſters, 


Amico. Dog 1 in your teeth, Unmannered, villain ! 15 
8 Car. Reſtrain your anger, ſir; and let the cauſe go on. 


Anico. I do beg 2205 of the court: 15 am myſelt 
again. 1 
Sancho. Proceed this the Defendant. s . 


Perfido. 1 think, I have done, my Lord. For what can 
I ſay further? I might indeed repeat my obſervation ; 
that, it, behoves the Plaintiff to adduce full proof of what 
he has ſo daringly adyanced : for want of which I necef- 
farily ſtand acquitted. - But, my Lord, give me leave to 
add, that to a mind, ſo exquiſitely delicate as mine, a 
mere acquittal i is not ſufficient ſatisfaction. I look to the 
juſtice of this court, for honorable exculpation at leaſt, 
if not for heavy, pecuniary damages. I truſt, chat you 
will not only publiſh, to the world at large, my inno- 
cence; but that you will paſs ſevere cenſure on Don 
Am1co. for daring to bring forward ſo _ and ſo 


_ falſe a charge. 23612 8353. v0 0477 
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Your Lordſhip ſeems mots I fear you think me te- 


dious. 


Sancho. Far from it, fir. I have liſtened moſt atten- 
tively: and am thinking how beſt to do you juſtice ; that 
is, to ſet your character in its trueſt light. | 

Perfide. Your Lordſhip is moſt generous, I ſhall be 
bound to pray for you, Vice-Duke, Vice-Governor, 
Lord Sancno, as long as I have life, and memory. 

| Sancho, T think I've hit upon it, Don PIA do. Give 
me your beſt attention: and look me in the face. To 
have ſome color to proclaim your innocence, we muſt go 
ſtep by ſtep : and firſt, as a formality of office, you muſt 
permit our Alguazil co ſearch your houſe, | 

Perfidoe. Moſt willingly, my Lord, 

Sancho. ( Afide to CAR RASseO:) He does betray no 
fign of guilt: his countenance Wy. (To Penytbo. ) 
Deliver up your keys, fir, 

Perfide, My Lord, I have not one about me, My 
wife keeps all the keys, when I am out. We are, al- 
though we have been ten years married, ſtill a fond cou- 
ple. 1 keep no drawers, nor ſecrets, hid from her. 


Sancho, (afide.) I am glad of that. Do your ſervants 
know that you are in cuſtody ? in ccurt, I mean? 


Perfido. No, my Lord: my ſervants mon not rt 


am here. T8 % 7. | 
Sancho. (af) So mah the ber. Does your de 
lady know of it? 


3 Perſds. 
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Perfido. She knows that Don Aw1co ſerved me with 
a ſummons : but knows not for which day. 


Sancho. (afide.) So much the better. Approach "TY 
table, fir : ſet down; and take a pen and write. 


Perfido,' Wag write, my Lord ?—To whom? and 
what ? 


Sancho, 1 ſhall explain me preſently. What is your 
lady's name ? 


: Perfide., I know not what her name has to do in the 
buſineſs : but, it is IsaBELLA, 


Sancho. Begin then, Dear ISABELLA : as an uxorious 
huſband, no doubt, you always call her ſo ? 


Perfide, I do, indeed, my Lord. But why ærite to her? 
my houſe is only two ſtreets off; and I can carry any 
orders from your Lordſhip, and be back again inſtantly. 


Sancho, Pray, do, fir, as you are ordered. I am but 
deviſing the readieſt means of ſetting your character in a 
IP light. 


 Perfifs, (Writes) * Dear Icabetta. 


Sancho. P Difates; and Pexr1v0 writes , © Th vain 
have I endeavoured to pacify Don Am1co :—he has 
” carried me before Governor Sax HO ;—who. is too 

. ſhrewd for me; he has taken, me by ſurpriſe; and T 
have confeſſed Not J, indeed, my Lord; I ler 
nothing. _ 


— y 7  # 


Sancho. Write on; I onder you. «[ have-confeled > 


66 ' the embezzlement of the Dow's ducats.“ 
5 ö « Perfide. 


— ͤ Cc 
\ 
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Perßdo. I cannot ſubmit, my Lord, to write this. I 
would not ſeem to confeſs what never happened. 


Sancho. If you are innocent write on. It is my humor. 


(Sax cho difater; and PęRTIDOo norites : „ am in 


« aQual cuſtody ; convicted; arraigned: and nothing 
can ſave me from immediate death, but reſtoration of 
** Am1co's property. Not a moment myſt be loſt.— 
„ 'Therefore ſend, and inſlantly, —the Don's coffer—by 
60 che bearer, an officer of the court. Vou rs, 


. PERF1DO. * 


Perfido. There, my Lord : 1 have written it, . 
to your Lordſhip's humor; but I beſeech you, ſend it not. 
My wife has ſo extremely delicate a frame, and ſuch weak 
nerves, ſhe will be cruelly alarmed. 


Car. ( A/ide.) By the Don's apparent bitte 1 be. 
gin to think ſhe will be rather alarmed. 1 
Sancho. Fold it up, ſir: and give it to our Alguazil. 


Perfide. Before you carry this joke any further, 1 muſt 
appriſe your Lordſhip of one other circumſtance ;—my 
wife is breeding : you will conſider therefore whether it 
may not have too ſerious sonſequencgcdge. 
Sancho. O, never fear, fir ; I will ſend her, at my own 


eExpence, my own phyſician ; the moſt renowned * 
Woe Tran 4841 22 51 10 J. 


Alguazil! Take you "the letter to the —＋ demand 
the coffer : and come not back without it, If the Donna 
ſwoon —as _ get ſhe may—do you Aill wait upon 

ber; 
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her: tis charity, you know, to wait upon the ſick. In 
ſhort, I charge you on no account to quit the lady; not 
even if her fainting fit ſhould laſt for hours: and when 
ſhe be recovered, tis ten to one, ſhe will requite you 
with five thouſand ducats ; which bring you hither.— 
(ALGUaziL going.) Harkee! Take four or five aſſiſt- 
ants with you; leſt any of her ſervants prove refractory; 
in which caſe, up with your ſtaff, and tip them the butt 
end of your authority. Go. 


Exeunt AL AAL, and four or five Officers, 


Let Dons Amico, and Perr1ibo be reconducted into 
ſeparate apartments, until the Oye1cexs return. 


Exeunt Auico, and PRATIDO; ſeparately guarded. 


Enter Nic nol as, reeling drunk. 


Sancho. Hey- day! Whom have we here ? "Maſter 
N1cnoLas ; reeling drunk! 


Nich. No, Neighbour Sax cHnO; not drunk: but a 
little mellow. | 


Sec. Neighbour Sax „ Is that your way of ad- 
dreſſing a Lord-Chief-Juttice, in his robes, and on the 
bench ? 


Nich. Ifackins ! and fo he 16. —in pie robes, and his 
perriwig; as fine as a bell-horſe. I do moſt humbly 
crave your Lord-Chief- ] uſticeſhip's moſt gracious par- 
don, But, indeed, my Lord, — My Lord- Chief Sax cu. 
— 
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by the lord Harry ſomething I we to r be fore I 
forgot it, 


Car. No matter, man. Go fleep a little; and recol- 
le& yourſelf. 


Nich. Ay; fo. it was: I recolle& myſelf. I fell 
aſleep; as that black gentleman ſays: and whilſt J was 
afleep ſome of your houſehold robbed me. 


Sancho. I'm ſorry for that. What have they robbed 
you of ?—your razors, and waſh ball ? 


Mb. I. would it were no worſe, A plague on 
'em! they've robbed me of a couple of fine, fat, cold, 
roaft ducks; and, what I loved {till better, the red-wine 
ſauce, | 


Sec. Impoſſible, my Lord: the glutton certainly has 
over-eat, and over-drank himſelf ; and ſince been dream- 
ing of his over-good cheer, 


Car. It muſt certainly be ſo: I recollect that, when 
at table, he made very free with the bottle. 


Nich. A plague on 'em, again ſay I; they have been 
making too free with my bottle: a pack of thieviſh, 
knaviſh, regueriſb raſcallions ! and took advantage of my 
fleep, too: and when I awoke, lord! how thirſty was 
FI Upon my ſoul, my Lord, if I had thought I ſhould 
awake ſo dry, I would have drank another bottle before 
TI went to ſleep. 


Car. Go to, you ſimpleton. It. was the drinking {6 
much made you wake fo dry. 5 


Nick, 


4 


MISCELLANY. 169 


Vieh. Go to, fbr a fimpleton yourſelf, ** Drinking 
make ona dry? ut, yon are a univerſuy man, may- 
hap:;: and fond of par- a · rata · doxies. 

Sancho, He is a wiiverfity man, fure encugh : but, 
not particularly: fond of the doxies; that I ever heard 

of, What! don't you know-your own curate, danke 
Carnrasecv? 


Nich. Ifackins! and ſo it is; our own Lk Mancua 
curate, And how the devil came you here, to this en. 
chanted iſland ? 


Car. The ſame way that you did, afbot and without 
even wetting my ſhoes. Have e; * we walked 
here together? 1 waz 


Nich. Good. lack and ſo we did. And fttall-we not 
go home, togethe )) in 2 99 

Sancho, You mult not talk of going home pet. 1 man 
detain Canrasco, 2s houſe-chaplain; untif f can give 
him a biſhopric. And vou, dyno. as, ardiwelteme to, 
ſlay here, as long an like pou A pave 

ling. 
Mal. Vour living is e ee 4 10 I never 
deſire to eat better, or drink bettet. Indeeil It is impoſ- 
ible to fare better; - When one is awoke; mind yon byty 
woe to them that go to ſleep in BaraTantsy een in 
the governor” s houſe, I am reſalyeg,, therefore, if 1 


0 paſs fix months. with vou, 4 will not go to een 
ain. 


* 9 3 
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Car. How will you help yourſelf, Maſter Nicaouas? 


| Nich. Ay; that leads me to the point. I cannot help 
myſelf : but my Lord-Chief Juſtice here, fitting in his 
robes, and perriwig, he can, and will: although, I have 
no doubt, his own ſervants wronged me; but no matter 
for that; he'll ſee me righted: I am an Loneft man, 
ds you fee: and, may all rogues be hanged! that is 
Nicholas“ s motto. | 

Car. There muſt be ſomething i in all this: he harp 
ſo much upon it. 

Sancho. Call in ſome of my people 2 | rage, if there 
is any one in waiting. 2 

Exit a ſervant : and enter BIZARRO. 

Nich. Ay; that's the thief,! Pll lay my life upon it. 
There is miſchief in his look: and I dare ſay, my cold 
duck is now warming in bis belly. Do, my Lord, let 
him be ripped, up. before it is digeſted, | 

Sancho. BIZAAR RO, do you know of any trick that has 


been played this gentleman ? I know, you pages are in 
general as miſchievous as monkies ; but, if I ever cateh 


you at your pranks I'll pare your claws, depend upon it. 
Dix. If I may ſpeak out, my Lord, I can tell you of 
a prank; not played by ey but by that Gentleman 
Drunkard.— | | 
Mieb. „ Drankard ” do you call me? thou Ec 


 ſmock-faced miſcreant. © Take care of yourſelf; for, by 
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my cimetar, I ſwear—(my cimetar-razor, I mean,) if 
you do live to have a beard, [11 ſhave it cloſe for you. 


Car. Silence, thou prate-apace z and let the page 
go on. . | 


Biz. No ſooner had your Lordſhip, _ Mr. Pal 
quitted the eating-room, than this gormandizing gueſt, 
not contented with having eat and drank his belly full, 
began to pilfer. I, not liking his countenance, watched f 
him well; for fear ſome of the ſilver ſpoons ſhould walk 
off, by the help of hands: Maſter Nic h̃bAs, however, 
was all for the palate; and only pilfered a couple of 
ducks, and a bottle of wine : which I took the liberty 
to diſburthen him of, as ſoon as he fell aſleep. | 


Sancho. So, ſo: there has been pilfering, as NicnoLas 

ſaid: but he himſelf is an . honeſt man. 
Car. And may all rogues be hanged! ' fv that is 

Nrcuot as's motto.“ | 
Sancho. What have you to ſay for yourſelf? 


Nich. I fay, my Lord, your page 312 what d' you 
call him? is a buſy, wicked varlet; and a thief, 
his own account : for he confeſſes that he robbed me. 


Car. And are you, then, ſo ſtupidly drunk, nM 
fiſt in your having been robbed ? | 


| Nich. Drunk, or ſober, I will perſiſt i i it; 7 will 

bear to it; again, and again: ſo do me juſtice. 
n And juſtice fall be done you; fince you inſiſt 
2 upon 
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upon it. But, firſt anſwer me one plain queſtion : how 
came you by the aforeſaid couple of ducks ? 


Nich, Came by them? *—hah ! I forgot that. hn. 
deed, my Lord, I have forgotten how I came by them : 
but—I—1--[ ſuppoſe they flew into my pocket, — 

Sec. Ready- roaſted, I ſuppoſe ? 

Car. And, the bottle of wine n that fly into 
your pocket, too? | 

Sancho. Officer! take this drunken fellow into your 
cuſtody. Conduct him to the town-gav), and litter him 
down, for the night, with a little clean ſtraw; nd in the 
morning let a ſtrong-handed beadle adminiſter = ſcore of 
laſhes, freſh, and faſting. | 


Sec. Your Lordſhip has ordered him into a very ld 
place, where they keep no fire: would it not be better, 
with humble ſubmiſſian,)—if the beadle were to tell 
out half a dozen laſhes to-night, by way of * 
him ? 


- Sancho, "No CARS Mr. Secretary. Let kim re- 
ceive his correction when he is fobered. 


Car. You judge rightly, fir: for, whilſt a a man con- 
tinves drunk he has neither mental feeling, nor corporeal. 


Mieb. (Struggling with the [6 onflable. ) Hands off, bs 
ſay, Do you thick the Governor is in earneſt ? No; no 
he is my very intimate friend. Ves, he is: that Hite, 
ſquab fellow. in is nne robe, and his flowing perriwig, 


is e my near- nejghbour GN ond PAN. 
Sancho. 
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Sancho. Away, away ; familiar rogue : and quietly; 
or I ſhall order you a double doſe, 
Exeunt Officers, dragging out NiCHOLAs by main force. 
Car. Your public conduct, fir, in puniſhing this man, 
uninfluenced by private friendihip, does you the higheſt 
honor: and could you always act with ſuch propriety, I 


ſhould wiſh you not only to be permanent governor of 
BARATAR1A, but chief-jultice of all SraIx. 


Enter ALGUAZIL, ringing in a coffer , which he puts down 
upon the table, 

Sancho. So, fo; you have recovered the coffer. Did 
you find it readily”? "FN 
 Alguaxil. I ſhould not, of myſelf, have found it rea- 
dily, my Lord; for it was hidden under a heap of old 
bricks, and rubbiſh, in the corner of an out-houſe ; and 
where I ſhould never have thought of looking foria money 
box ; but the Dox x a had the goodneſs, —terrified, no 
doubt, at the contents of the letter, to conduct me di- 
rectly there; and, as her tears and ſobs prevented her 
from articulating well, ſhe pointed with her finger to the 
place: I ſearched ; and found it. 


Car. For which Anico will gladly recompenſe you. 


Enter, accompanied by Officers, Pzz.r1D0 ; who farts at 
' the fight of the coffer; and looks. confounded, Then, enter 
Auico; and other Officers, 


Amico., Ah! do I ſee my coffer again ? Thanks to 
your Lordſhip's ſagacity, and prompt device. I can 
* ſafely 
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ſafely ſwear to that being my coffer. It ought to have 
my initials at the end of it; if not obliterated: and if 
the lock has not been tampered with, I have the key in 
my pocket which certainly will open it, 


Sancho, Then _ it; and ſee if all your money bags 
are ſafe. 


Car. Indeed, PRNTI Do, I do not wonder that you 
look abaſhed, and hang your head. | 


Sancho. Ves, yes; he deſerves to be hanged by the 
head. Certainly, Dox, you can not have the effrontery 
any longer to deny that you purloined, the coffer; fince 


here it 1s in witneſs againſt you ? 


Perfido, No; my Lord: nor will I, to the baſeneſs of 
the act, add the meanneſs of endeavouring to palliate it, 
I do confeſs in full my infamy. The temptation to en- 


rich myſelf was much too ſtrong for my weak principles; 


for I have been addicted to gambling, and avid of mo- 
ney al! my life. I do confeſs my crime; and await 


puniſhment; without preſuming to implore mercy ; for 


I am ſenſible I not deſerve it. 


Amica. And yet, my Lord, if my interceſſion could | 


mitigate his puniſhment, vilely as he has uſed me, me- 
thinks, I now could plead for him, | 


Sancho. You would but plead in vain, fir. 


Car. And do yourſelf no ſmall diſcredit. You, Don 
Am1co, may poſſibly, like many others, poſſeſs ſo little 
public virtue, as to be fully ſatisfied with having re- 


covered 


ERP” Yo. Ne CTY 


— 
1 
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covered your property. Bat there is a. ſatigſaction due alſo 


to the public; he has violated the laws of ſociety, whole, 
weal requires that he ſhould meet with exemplary puniſh- 
ment, However, ſir, to ſpare your feelings for a man 
you once eſteemed, you may withdraw before the Gover- 
nor paſſes ſentence. | 

Sancho. Ay: and, paying your fees, you may take 
your coffer along with you. I need not n you to take 
better care of it. 


1 ETI bal 7% 

Exit Aeg, — 

What ſhall we do, brother, with chis falſe: 
friend; this thief of a wretch ? ſhall we order him io be 
hung ? [4 | um Aid 


Cer. His crime is certainly - great: K boek apag 
„Embezzlement“ as a very henious ſpecies of robbery; 
becauſe it involves a breach of truſt; and in this caſe it is 
aggravated further by a breach of friendſhip; but Tam ſo 


aver ſe to fedding human blend, in caſes where other, 


adequate puniſhment may be ſabſtituted, that L can not 
gave my voice for hanging PER DOo. e Au Sgt w 


By the code of juſtice written in my own mind, T1 would 

not take mau's life away,” except for actual, or in- 
tended murder ;” for © treaſon; ** firing houſes, ot 
breaking into them, in dead of night; and for **Rob- 
bery, attended with perſonal violence, or terrifying.cir- 


; cumſtances ; a and for“ * certain perſonal. violences, 


which I need not name.” Nor do. I fay this. clerically.z 
aut from affected tenderneſs ; but in natural juſtice, and 
ſocial 
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ſocial policy; fully convinced of the real advantages 
which community would receive from a COMMUT A- 
TION OF OUR SANGUINARY LAWS. 


Sancho, Moſt learned brother, you uſ2 hard words: 
explain, 


Car. Then fimply, "Rs Inſtead of . able · 
bodied men; and waſting ſo much cord; and woollen 
afterwards to bury them ; let them live on, — not for their 
own advantage, but the ſtate's ; let them be kept to hard, 
and conſtant labor, in mines, and quarries; in i-veiling 
roads; in building bridges; in cutting canals; in deep- 
ening, or embanking rivers; or in any other employ, 
which might locally benefit pariſhes; and generally 
tend to facilitate COMMERCE, or improve. AGRICUL- 
TURE ;—the ** two only ſources, of wealth: the one 
conducing to the Nation's aggrandizement,, and 172 other 
to the contentment of the people. 


Sancho. Be it as you ſay. Pari Do, your life is ſpa- 
rods but, only to be rendered uſeful to the ſtate: to 
whoſe uſe alſo we confiſcate one half of your poſſeſſions; 
the other ſhall be aſſigned over to your wife, and depen- 


dent relatives. Degraded from. the rank! l a | 
you muſt to the gallies. 


Pero. No meth e e en Mie 


Cor. Thoſe ** low, and common felons,” (as you call 
them, ) are probably leſs baſe than you are : not having 

hy e . of being ſo well inſtructed as yourlelf; 
and 
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not having been elevated by fortune ſo much above the 


temptation of a mean and wicked act. 


 Perfido. Your reproof is juſt : it comes too home to 
me. I go moſt miſerable; but I have no right to mur- 
mur. . 
Exeunt PERI Do, and two Officers. 


Sancho. There is no other cauſe this evening ? 
Sec. None, my Lord. 


Sancho. Tis well; for I am weary. I will go take a 
nap ; and *then to ſupper: where I expect you, good 
Caxrasco, In the mean time amuſe yourſelf, 


Car. I will, fir. 
Exeunt all but SEcRBTARY, and CARRASCO, 


Stop half a minute, Mr. SzcgzTary : I want a word 
with you. I am puzzled with the events of this day: the 
whole is a perfe riddle to me ; but I am fully perſuaded 
that you are in the ſecret, and can, if you think proper, 
explain it all to me, 


Sec. I mult not yet, fir. Have patience only for another 
hour; and if the events do not unriddle themſelves, I 
promiſe you I will. 


Car. Oh! Lean have patience for an hour, or longer : 
for, though I ſometimes wear a robe, I am not a woman ; 
— I'ſhall-not- die with curioſity. | Exeunt. 
5 | Z ACT 


*.* 48 1 ered by the Reader's doubting , whether, the 
Cakes fret nf fr OE, and 22 2 Avazo,) be 
Cervantes's, or not; the leaſt I can do is to ſave tim a fruitleſs Jearchy by de. 
:laring they are not. 


* 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Front of the Palace; Seminelt at the Dior. 


Enter SANCHICA, aud TERESA. 


Sanchica. 
Dx me! how you limp, mother, 


Tere/a. Limp, child? and well I may; dd 
what corns I have. I have not been ſo weari/omed this 
many a day: no not ſince laſt SainT CY RIAN; when 
I drove here, to the fair, our great fat ſow, and her whole 
litter of pigs: a pack of little, plaguing devils ! ſome 
tumbling into the cart ruts, and others into the ditches : 
I thought I ſhould never have got my pigs to market. 


Sanchica, I think there were fourteen of them: you 
muſt indeed have had a troubleſome job of it. 


Tereſa. Yes, marry ! had I, I might almoſt as well 
have been teacher to a boarding ſchool, and had fo many 
girls to take a-walking. 


Sanchica, Pray, mother; was it to this very ſame 
BARATAR1A that you came? 


| Tereſa. Ves, to be ſure it was: I don't know of any 
other. 


- Sanchica, I hope that no one here will recolle& you. 

I ſhould be fhocked to death, if ſome day when we are 
| airing in our ſtate coach, one of our ſubjects ſhould cry 
out, fee what it is to be born with a ſilver ſpoon in 
«6 one 8 


. oY Ts 2 W 


0 


— 
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one's mouth! Laſt ſaint Cyprian day Dame Panga 
*« drove her pigs here before her: and now ſhe rides in 
her coach.“ Ay, ay; (replies another,) ſhe has 
brought her pigs to a fine market at laſt,” 


Tereſa, Never fear, child : I warrant they ſhall not 
know me again, [ will carry my head ſo high ; and give 


myſelf ſo many airs; they ſhall ſwear I was born a 
dutcheſs. 


Sanchica. And ] will ad the princeſs moſt marvellouſly. 


Tereſa, Do, child, inquire of —— which 1s the 
governor's palace? | 


Sanchica. This certainly muſt be it, mother; with 
two fine captains at the door. 


7 erzJa. Ay, Ike enough. 


Sanchica. (Tis the ſentinel,)) Pray, captain Whiſkers, is 
this the governor's palace ? | | 
Sentinel. Yes, my pretty laſs: would you ſpeak with 
any of the ſervants? 


 Sanchica, * Servants !* Mr. Saucebox. Pleaſe to know 
me better. 


| Sentinel. Moſt willingly , my little roſebud: where 


- do you lodge? I ſhall be off guard in half an hour, and 


at your ſervice. 
| Tereſa, What does the fellow ſay ? 


Sentinel, Fellow, indeed! None of your familiar 
| Z 2 language, 
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language, Mrs, NS: I am a ſoldier and a gentle- 
man. 


Tereſa, Youare a ſaucy ſcoundrel: and I'll have you 
caſhiered, for calling me * draggletail.” Let me paſs. 


Sentinel. (Obftrufing her way.) Not till I know who 
you are; and what is your buſineſs here. 


Tereſa. To your confuſion, then; know me for the 
Vicious- Queen Dutcheſs TER ESA, lawful wife of King 
Sanche Tyr Great. 


Sentinel, I cry your mercy. 7 Preſents his arms; and 
lets her paſs.) x 

SANCHICA would paſs alſo; SENTINEL flops her. 
You are not his wife alſo; no, my dear; you ſhall be 
mine: we'll bed to-night ; and wed to-morrow : that's 
the ſoldier's faſhion. 


Sanchica. Immodeſt wretch ! you parfetly ſhock me. 
You do not know, mayhap, that you are inſulting the 
ears of Princeſi SANCHICIANA PANnACina ? If you were 
not ſuch a handſome voung fellow, I'd have you hanged 

for it, Know me for a princeſs, and let me paſs. 


Sentinel. ( Preſents his arms; and lets her paſs, ) Queen! 
and Princeſs !—Yes, of the gypſey kind, they may be. 
But I ſhall notice them as they come out ; for, doubtleſs, 
they'll tuff their pockets with all they can ſteal. 


SCENE 
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SCENE II. 4 Room, having a dior of communication 
with an Inner- Room, 


(Firing of Guns is heard.) 

Enter REZIO, and Sten ETARY;3 and SERVANTS, 
bringing in a ſuit of armour, a huge ſeoord, and enormouſly 
large ſhield, They knock at the inner door. 

Servants, Lord Sancho ! Lord Sancho! 

(They knock louder. ) 

Rex. & Sec. What, ho! Lord Governor Sancao! My 
Lord! my Lord! 

Sancho. ( From within.) What the devil 's the matter 
now ? Is the houſe a-fire ? 

Rex. Not yet; but it may be preſently, ; 

Servants. ( Knocking again.) Make haſte, make haſte, 
my Lord ; the people want you : come forth, and fight. 


Sancho. (till from within, ) What mean you, varlets, 
by this infernal noiſe? How dare you break in upon 
the repoſe of your Lord and Governor ? 


Servants. A pretty governor, truly; to be ſleeping 
when the enemy is at hand ! 

Sancho. Enemy! What enemy? 

Lt wy} (Firing of Guns.) 

Servant, You hear em now, my Lord: don't you ? 


The foe is firing heavy artillery. 2 
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Sancho. I hear a devil of a noiſe. Where does the doe 
come from? 


Servant. From all quarters of the world. 
Sec. All to beſet our little iſland. Up, my Lord, and 
animate our troops; or poor BARATARIA is loſt to you, 
and all of us. 

Rex. Be quick, be quick; my Lord. 

Sancho. A little patience: and let me rub my eyes; 
that I may look about me. 

; Enter other SERVANTS. 

Servants, Where, where is my Lord, the Governor ? 

Rex. I am much afraid he is ill; and has not heart to 
open the door. | 

Seruants, Well, well! we'll do that for him. Make 
my for the pioneers : we'll ſoon have the door, down. 

Sancao comes forth aghaſt, © 

Sancho. No violence, good pro whatever * 

are; friends, or foes. 


Sec. We are your friends; and [of your Ua 
and bring you armour; for the battle rages terribly. 


Sancho, On with my armour, then: it ſeems to be 
very old, and ruſty : but mayhap it will bear a beating. 

Servant. ( Helping him en wwith the eorſelet.) Ay, many 
a one, I hope. 


Sancho, What, you hope, hw I ſhall have many a 
beating 
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beating? You ſhall have the firſt, however; that you 
ſhall, you ſcoundrel. (Sancno beats bim off the flage.) 
If it were only f/ly-cuffi, I ſhould not ſo much mind it : 
but, „for theſe vile guns,” —(as the man ſays in the 
play,)—** which many a fine, tall fellow ”—(like 
myſeif)—“ have kill'd moſt cowardly ; ”” I ſicken when 
I think of them. 


Servant. Indeed your Honor trembles, as if you were 
in an ague fit. We'll leave you to the doctor: and 
here's your ſhield: and a ſword too; but I don't think 
you'll be fit to uſe it, 


Exeunt SERVANTS ; leaving the ſword and ſhield. 
Rez. You do tremble, indeed, moſt piteouſly ! 


Sancho, Every joint of me; I own it, doctor. I am 
much fitter for my bed than for the field. Do, doctor, 
feel my pulſe. Order me to my chamber again; and 
preſcribe for me a gallon or two of ſack. poſſet. 


Rez. ( Feeling his pulſe.) A very, very bad pulſe, in- 
deed ; tremulous, and intermitting. I do not think that 
you can live the night over unleſs you let the ſurgeon, — 
or the enemy—take a little blood from you. 


Sec. But have a care they do not take too much ; for, 
in my life I never ſaw ſuch formidable lancets.. You no- 
ticed, doctor, the giant grenadiers who ſcaled the outer 

walls of the palace. What dreadful cimetars they have ; 
or rather ſoythes! They cut a man in two with as much 
eaſe as a gardener does a waſp with a pair of ſhears. 

Rex. 


——— ˙· IRRNIECLRYE 
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Rez. They do indeed make dreadful carnage : eſpeci- 
ally thoſe Anthropophaginians ; who with their teeth tear 
off fleſh collops ſtreaming with blood. 

Sancho, Oh—h—h! | 
Sec. How grim, and horrible their viſages, with gore- 

died ,«clotted whiſkers! But, fee! my Lord 1s fainting. 
(Runs to ſupport Saxncno.) Preſcribe, and quickly, 
doctor; or his Lordſhip dies. | 


' Rez. Let him be carried to the field of battle; there 
where the fight is hotteſt. He muſt be animated, rouſed, 
ſtirred up ; his blood is ſluggiſh, black, and cowardly. 


. You think, then, doctor, a few hard blows would 
do him good ? 

Rex. The harder the adn Palfied as he is with fear, 
nothing is ſo likely to bring him to himſelf, as a ſhock 
of electricity given by the point or edge of a broad-fword. 

Sec. Ay; if he had ſtill any life in him. But, I do 
fear, he has not. He ſeems to me ſo dead that one might 


ram him into a mortar, and let him aff without recovering 
him. T have been twitching his noſe; and lugging his 


ears; but all in vain : it ſeems to me that he has no 


feeling left. Shall we ſend for the undertaker, and have 
him buried out of hand? 


Rex. He's hardly worth the trouble ef burying. We 
had better convert his carcaſe to ſome uſe, as you ſaid. 
Let us throw him out of window, on the platform; and 
when the gunners have expended all their bombs, let them 
make uſe of his. 


Sec. £ 


po you! S Y9 
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Ser. T warrant it will prove a terrible ſtink-pot. 
Rex. More eſpecially as he died with fear: I don't 


like to go very near him: but I _ „ you to throw 


him out of window. 
Sec. Ay, do; lend a hand, and take up a leg. 


| Rex, Which is the largeſt window for it muſt not 
be a little one for his fat paunch to paſs through. O, 


that one will do. f 


As they are about to drag hin away, Sancno fringe 
up, and paſſionately upbraids them. | 
Sancho. Why, how now l you moſt nw conel, 
barbarous, and bloody BARATARIANS,. is this a way of 
treating a ſick governor ?—ram him into a mortar, dead 
or alive? —and make him food for powder? III have 
you hanged for this, you traitors : for, „ I did but 
e 

Sec. Moſt r Lord, we > how that very well 3 
and only meant to try how far you would carry your 
joke, bs SET, 
Sancho. UP) but if y you I, carrie your ms a very 
little farther, you would have put a fatal end to it. 

Sec. Not we; ind ed, fir. Ant 1 waar Oo * 

Rex. Our duty and allegiance would not ſuffer us to 


| do/you harm, fir. On the contrary, by dragging you. 10 


yon qpen caſement, » we.ouly meant to revive you; by the 


freſhneſs of the air, if you were really faint; and by- 


An frightening 


. 
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frightening you, if you did but . for I have known 
many a big man, before you, put himſelf upon the * fick 
liſt,” when he was wanted for © actual ſervice.” 


Sec. Ay, Doctor; there are very many in Ranananek; 
and elſewhere, who, with all their ſwaggering, would 
ſtay at home and ſwallow: your moſt nauſeous drugs, 
rather thak be blooded with a pike- lancet. 


Sache. By my ſoul, and ſo would I: for, full or faft- 
ing, I never had a ſtomach for fighting: and, whatever 
my diet · doctor may ſay, I think there is an ſo indi- 
geſtible as a leaden bullet. 


' Rez. Why, man, you run no riſk either from hot lead 
or cold iron: they never can get into your gs whilſt 
you keep that corſelet ol 6 : 


2 


Sancho. Not into my tomach, may bez but would i it 
not be bad enough to have a bullet in my mouth, without 
ſwallowing it ?—or in amy brain? my corſelet vill not 
ſave my head. eee eee e os 


Sec. True, fir: and, therefore, in full care P you we 
have provided you vin; n e, and 4 ee 
thield: * _ 8 n YE Is 


an ft is a ab one, ng, If it were not 


* ſo heavy, it might do for a tilt to a waggon-. 


Nes. And here, fir, is & ſuĩtable, unerrinz lance. It, 
and the ſhield, of true, vulcanian workmanſhip — 
| Wael r ary great ACHILLES. 

YU +»Þ£ * . 8 5 3112 + 6 - — 
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Sancho, Why this ſame knight Kills muſt cer- 
tainly have been an Iriſh giant. And I am but a dwarf 
comparatively. I don't think I have ſtrength enough to 
poize this lance : Hey, Secretary; do ſtand juſt before 
me, and let me ſee if I can pink your doublet. 


Sec. I'd rather be excuſed, fir. (ſipping aſſdt. ) 


Sancho, As to this ſhield, I can hardly hold it upright : 
it is impoſſible that I ſhould ſally forth with it to meet 
the enemy. 


"Rex. Well, then, ay here, and wait for thein; I heard 


the clang of arms within this minute. I'm ſure they're 
coming. | — 


Sec. Before we © 20, fir; do let us ſee you put yourſelf | 


in goodly poſture. Yon need not ſtir a foot from where 
you are. Your ſhield ſtil! reſting on the ground; and 
ſupported by your left arm; you may play at peep-bo, 
from behind it; and with your lance in your right hand 
you may kill the feliows as faſt as they come on. 


(Sancuo handles bis arms ridiculouſly all this while.) 


Or, iſ they come in great numbers indeed, and fight for 
many hours, hand to fiſt ; you may, when you have killed 
one half of them, and grow fatigued, —crouch down upon 

the ground, beneath your ſhield; till you recover breath; 
and then ſtart up, and kill the reſt, 


Sancho, I'll do't: this ſhield has given me * Toa6l 
but, mark me; inſtead of half, 1/11 kill three-fourths of 
them, in my fit fury: and then I'll crouch me down 

Aaz' beneath 
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beneath the ſhield, and growling, like a lion in his den, 
PII kill the reſt with very fear of me. 


Sec. A very good thought that ; do ſo. 5 be ſure 
| you kill them; no matter how. 80, fir, your ſervant. 


( Going.) 
Sancho. But, ſtop a moment. 


Rez What! to be killed ourſelyes ? Conſider, fir, we 
have no armour, to ſecure us. 


Sancho. But, are you very ſure, this ſhield is gan and 
piſtol proof ? 


Sec. Ay, cannon proof: the ſhock of a twelve pounder 
- might tun you a little, or ſo ; but could not break your 
ſhell. 


- Sancho, 'Then will 1 crouch me down as ſnug within 
it as a ſnail, 
Cee. And juſt as s infignificant.” Ha, ha, ha! 
Rex. Only, like a Ny cuckold, be ons you 
draw in.your horns. 
| Excunt Rezi0, and SECRETARY, OY 
Sancho. Why, what the devil do theſe fellows laugh 
at? They know that I am married: but J hope they do 
not know my wife. And if they do? the worſt trick they 
can play me, will be but a ſtep for me to heaven. © 
(Claſping of arms  bebind' the ſcent. * #1 | 
0, Jud! o, lud!; what noiſe is that / mes (ih, 
ing of heaven, I do not wiſh, .to | * ſent there yet. 
(Crouching 
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( Creaching upon bis knees, and drawing the fhield partly 


over him.) 


A little wile fince I did affect boldneſs : and I likened 
myſelf unto a lion in his den; becauſe I was fain to 
talk like a governor : but the truth is, the peaſant has 
now got the better of me; and I do feel that inſtead 
of a hon in his den, I do much more nearly reſemble a 
pig under a penthouſe. 


(Claſhing of ſwords, &c. again.) 


There's bloody work again: and very near me. I war- 
rant now they are killing all my body guards: next they 
will proceed to this poor body of mine, I would it vere 
poor, and leſs ; and then it would not be fo good to find. 
Would that I were a ſnail indeed !—ay ;—or a little 
periwinkle !—an oyſter in its bed !—a mite in a cheeſe! 
or any thing, in ſhort, rather than a governor, fiſhing in 
troubled waters ! 


( Claſving of fwords, &c. very near.) 
Now indeed I muſt ſhrink. O, penthouſe, pgnthouſe ; 
prove thon firm, (Crouches down cloſe.) 


: Enter Bizarro, FANTASTICO, and other Pages, Ser- 
*Sants, Cooks, Ec. making a da with old armour, /pits, 
and ladles, E.. 


Bix. (In a feigned gruff voice. } This way; this way; 
my brave, and blood thirſty Turkiſh Janizarier. The 
cowardly Governor muſt certainly be hidden in ſome of 
theſe apartments. Lou will ſoon meet with him; and 
Nr f : ſpare 
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ſpare him not; but pink him well, my lads; through, 
and through his carcaſe, until you have made it like a 
cullender. I promiſe you a piaſter a piece for every hole 
you drill quite through him. A 


Fant. What, then, muſt we kill him, * captain; 
muſt we kill him outright ? Or, take him "ou and put 
him to the torture ? 


Bix. Well thought of, that: do take him alive, if 
poſſible. But as our Turkiſh torturing inftruments are not 
ſevere enough, we'll borrow thofe of the holy fathers of 
the Spaniſh inquiſition. 


Fant. This way, my comrades; graſp ew your ci- 
metars: but, mind me; you of the firſt rank; be ſure 
you wield your eimetars wi th great dexterity. Remem- 
ber, you are not to kill the Governor; or cut him down 
at once ; but carve him leiſurely, by piecemeal : let one 


lop off his noſe ; and another his chin; and others his 


ears: and his legs, or arms, in the ſame way, 


Biz. And you, ye pikemen, in the ſecond rank; be 
ſure you do not wound him in the head, or pierce him in 
the heart ; for that would be putting an end to his pain 
at once; and defeat our intentions of putting him to the 
torture. As to you, archers, with your barbed, poiſoned 
arrows ; remember you are not to let fly, unleſs the 
Governor attempt to fly; in which caſe draw a fatal arrow 
and fix him to the ground, Along; along! 


Exennt, ſhouting, and claſbing their arms» 
Sexchs. 
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Sancho. (Lifting up part of his ſhield.) A noſe, and 
a Chin,—and one ear after another!” Why, what deli- 
berate, bloody-minded dogs theſe Turks are! 


J have eſcaped ſo far, becauſe they over-run the ſcent, 
and would not ſtoop to peep under my penthouſe. But, 
ſhould they return this way, they certainly will make 
cloſer ſearch.— Sure, I hear footſteps: cloſe, cloſe. 


Enter TzrESA and SANCHICA. 


 Saxchica. Pray, mother, do not weep fo : my father 
may yet eſcape. | 


"Tereſa. Ay, child : but i it is not only for him I grieve: 
it is net merely becauſe his V/ is in danger; but his 


crown allo : ſo that 1 am in danger of not being a 


queen. —— 


Sanchita. And L not a princeſs. Our caſe indeed is 
a lame ntable. | 


4. tl. "Was there ever, ſuch a cruel a ;/balkment / tho 
fallen am Pi from all my hugeous hopes ! It was worth 
while, indeed, to hurry here, upon my poor ten toes, 
with half a hundred corns, to be made a Lady Queen 
Governeſs of; as 1 "imagined. and to behold King 
Sancho u upon the very top-moſt round of the ladder of 
glory! inſtead of which we have all mandy into Ao well 
of misfortune.” Ae UTI hh 


gu. 97 92 


Saꝛnchica. I bete you, al 40 not ot poftrepbiſe ſo 
vey perthericatly ; ; you wal rh me babes Sag : and 
— eyes will be ted. 25 59 

— 


« {4 9 
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Tere/a. Did you not obſerve, child, as we peeped in 
at the kitchen window, what a confuſion every thing was 
in? cooks and ſcallions all running about helter-ſkelter, 
with carving-knives by way of ſwords; and dripping- 
pans for ſhields ? 

Sanchica. Yes: and I Ct one of them au 
Remember, you varlets, that I am to be the grand Turk, 
and you are all my FJennies- and- Sarabs. And then 
they took a ſwig of ale each; and [wore they'd go to the 
Governor. 


Tereſa. In order to an him, doubtleſs, 

Sanchica, But, then, another ſaid —** There was no 
uſe in going; for his Lord-Sanchoſhip was already dead 
with fear,” Poor father! Is it all over with thee, then ? 


Tereſa. To ſay the truth, it was, all his own fault, if 
he has loſt his life: I muſt think of that by way of con- 


ſolation. It was intirely his own ſeeking. What buſineſs - 


had he to go with his mad maſter, QuixoTs, in queſt 
of bears, and wolves ; and giants, dwarfs, and 4am/cls ? 
He had better have ſtayed at home, and taken care of me, 
So I will weep no more for him, a runagate. He does 
not deſerve the tears of ſach a wa wife as I have 


deen. 1. 


Sancho, (Aids, alfa a little 7 hit Biel. ) Deng | 


loving; and deviliſh wife · Ike, truly | * 


Teresa. I owe him, however, this chriſtian ew bo I 
hops as he is dead, his carcaſe will not be left above 


ground; 


® Janizaries. 


& * 
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ground; to feed carrion crows, I wiſh him to be, buried 
deep, ay, very deep indeed. 


Sancho. (Afide.) That is for fear 1 ſhould come to 
life again, If this loving wife of mine were to find me 
banging, ſhe would add her weight to mine; and whilſt 
ſhe were exclaiming. oh! my poor, dear huſband!” 
would take eſpecial care to ſtrangle me outright. 


Sanchica. Poor father! after all, though he uſed to ſaub 
me, and make me curry down dapple, he was my father ! 


Tereſa. What, are you going to cry, too? Don't you 
know what a very great Phl:/opher has ſomewhere ſaid, 
** tears cannot waſh our deareſt relation out of the grave 
again,” 


Sancho. ( Aide.) Not the tears of my wife, I: am ſure; 
nor thoſe of my daughter neither, 


Sanchica. Since it is ſo, ns you _ 
certainly have heard and read a great deal when you were 
pf oP 


Tereſa. O! yes, my miftreſs and I read £7 but 
NOFVELS ; which are ſo full of ſentimental pblo/ophy, that 
ſhe became quite a reclaimed woman; and, latterly, never 
had above one gallant at a time, —beſides her husband. 


Sanchica. And I think, mother, you have had "ue 
one particular viſitor lately ? 


* Sancho. ( Afide.) So, ſo; I ſhall have the pl of 
learning family ſecrets. 


Tereſa. And farmer TAAuroso, you know, never, 


B b comes 
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1 


* 


comes but in the abſence of my husband. And that 
Novzi-Watrzes call the very quingueſenſe of delicacy, 


Sanchica. Well, mother, as you have had the advan- 
tage of ſtudying NovsLs, I ſhall endeavour to copy after 
you; and living up to ſuch excellence, never have above 
one gallant at a time. 


Tereſa, That is right, child. Ee you but commonly 
dutiful, and you ſhall live wid: me wut get a ſecond 
husband. 


Sanchica. Or Ja firſt. And the focner we get che one 
and the other, the better, I ſay. 


Ti rreſa. And ſo do I. Pray, my dear, don't you think 
I ſhall look very well in weeds ? 


| Sanchica, Remarkably ſo; I warrant. Black crape 
cannot fail to ſet off your, olive complexion : and my 
ruddy cheeks will not miſbecome a light gray grogram. 


Lee. By the bye, Sach,, how oddly dreams 
fall out. The night before laſt, when I was in a very 
ſweet ſleep, I dreamt that I was ſitting under our fig-tree 
with JohN TramPoso; when, amongſt other very 
gallant things, he faid to me, I long, oh! my lovely, 
and amiable TEA ESA, —I long to ſee you in (what 
would fo well become you) * widow's weeds, '—But I 
Ratter myſelf, you would not have the cruelty to wear 
them long. >» Well! certainly Tx AMurOso, INE 
bis age, is a very bewitching man. 


| Sanchica, hin Ka pages mother, Va, rue. 
b „ pare 
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the ſon, for my money. If he is not quite ſo handſeme as 
his father, he is certainly younger, 

Terta. Well, well; we ſhall not be rivals, San. 
cxica: I do not love green ſruit. 


Sanchica. I do, and dearly, too: fo ler us go * 
and pleaſe our palates. You may take your old, withered 
John-Apple, and I my young Codlin. 


» Terc/a. We will juſt go and inquire firſt * poor 
Sax cv is ſaſe in the ground; and then will return 
home. 


Exeunt a —_ SANCHICA. 


8 i P Partly raiſing his ſhield.) Away with you, 


for a couple of dear, dutiful, tender hearted creatures 
and, if you ſhould both of you break your necks in your 
way home, I will ſhed as many tears for you, as you have 


for me. 
Hark l are the a at any rate they 


cannot be worſe than my own family traitors, who have 


25 left me. 
(Covers bim/elf. 7 


"Euler Cannaco, meeting RRZ Io, and Sten ETARY, 


Car. Well met, gentlemen. nt inform me, 
where is the Governor? | 

Ser: Wenn ene e by a at the 
Read of his troops, cloſely engaged with the enemy; not 
ng or eee eo 
Es brave example... | 
Bbz2 Ws 


0m — 


196 WILL WHIMSICAL” 


Car. Excuſe me, gentlemen; but I know my townſ- 
man too well. to give eaſy credit to ſuch an account, 


' Rex, And yet I do aſſure you, fir, that no hero ever 
fought in /ach a manner :—Hecrtor himſelf never j 
uſed a falchion : nor Ajax /o bore his ſhield. O, what 
dexterity he has! Not a ſhower of arrows would annoy 
w_ 


Car. Aſtoniſhing ! I have ſeen Sarnen engaged at 
fiſty-cuffs ; and heard that he can play at cudgels ; and 
Mr. SecxtTary knows that he can handle a knife and 
fork well; (when vou, Doctor, will let him ;) but, as to 
his laying manfully about him with any other eee 
in ſooth I did not ſuſpect him of it. 


| Enter Nie nor As. 
Hey! Maſter Nichot as eſcaped from priſon? | 
See. The barber-ſurgeon here again ? and ſeber too ? 


Nich. And pray, Mr. 1 when did you ever 
ſee me otherwiſe? | 


Car. Within theſe few IG I can bear dials.” 


Mich. Nay, if you ſay fo, good Mr. Curate, I will 
certamly knock under. Elſe would I have broken this 
jackanape's head, for him. But, do tell me what means 
all this hurly-burly in the palace? not only the foßtmen 
but the very cooks and ſcullions, men and boys, are all 
up in arms; and breathing vengeance againſt the Go- 
vergor whom they reproach with rank cowardice; and 
inſtead of f tolling hrs unwieldly paunch any more, they 

— ſwear 
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ſwear they'll make a haſh of him himſelf. But, they ſhall 
cut me into mince meat firſt. In ſpite of their carving 
knives, and ſkewers, 1 ſhall draw my razor, and ſtand 
by my townſman. Aud woe be to him that comes near 
Nicholas, when he is in a paſſion: he knows how to 
ſhave a man, without lathering. 


Car. I always admired your ſpirit, Nie gots: but 
it is truly magnanimons in you to riſk your life in de- 
fence of one who ſo lately ordered the beadle to laſh your 
back for you. 


Nich. What laſhes are you talking of? and dans 
and what for ? 


Car. For getting beaſtly drunk at t-dininde time. His 
worthip, Sax Ha, (when Þ was with him on the bench,) 
ordered you a ſcore ; and how you have eſcaped them, I 

can't tell. $6: 


Nich. And how long, pray. bas His Worſhip been 
ſuch an enemy to drunkenneſs?-Do not I know him well? 
Is there any man in La Manxcna that can hold a flag- 
gon ſo long to his head as he can: and let the liquor 
run down faſter? Have not I ſeen him a thouſand times 
in the attitude? gazing at the moon, or ſtars, with = 
the patience of an aſtronomer ? -- | 


5 


Sec. It was not for mere ER fir, that you were 
ordered to the cart's tail; but for purloining alſo a couple 
of ducks ; and a bottle of wine, Have you forgot all that? 
"Wb." Why, now you mention it, I have ſome confuſed 
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recollection of having pouched a duck or two. And 
therefore I muſt for certain have been drunk : for then 
I am as provident as a piſmi;e; and carry away what- 
ever eatables I can lay my hands on, 


| Rez. That * provident care, as it may wy wi called by 
the light-fingered gentry of La Manciia,, goes by the 
name of * thieving * at BARKATARIA: and therefore I ad- 
viſe yoy, Maſter Barber, to leaye our town immediately; 
for, if the beadle ſhould again lay hold of you, you may 
rot ſo ert ſlip Jen his fingers, as you did the firſt 

Mb. Your advice, Doctor, for once in our life, may 
* and oy ow ths Ang it. 


n 


N; 4. wen, then, I am off; good bye, 8 : 
you'll be back by ſunday, I ſuppoſe: that's your market 
day, you know, Remember me to Sancho. And ſo 
your ſervant. (Gut. 5 . 


* Sapcha, 0 Without welle his. gal. L. What, ho! 
neighbour N. 1CHOLAS ! neighbour N1cnotas! 
Mah. ann Whence is thitheiles when 
Tt muſt be Sancro's,—Or his ghoſt's.—Or the devil's 
own ſelf, coming to feich me away. Oh l. ſave me ſave 
we, Cannasgo! | you, wha are a good man,z and neither 
afraid of ghoſts, nor devils; do ſpeak io it; but, civilly. 

Car, It was not me it called to; why thould I anſwer ? 


. Beniho1 ( As before.) It is neither ghoſt, nor devil: 
though 
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though Jam half way towards being one or the other 
for I am half ſuffocated; and bare not ſtrength to Lf 
up my pentliouſe, | 


Nich. Penthouſe !? * penthoofe 1? what does that 
r:ean ? It muſt be Sancno's voice, for certain: but 
wiether from his chamber, or his coffin, who can ſay ? ? 


Rez, Or from the court-yard ; was it not ? 


Sec. Ay ; like enough : for there it was, I from the 
north-weſt turre: ſaw the Turks and Tartars fixing their 
* 2 
rack, and inſtruments of torture, 


Sancho. (Groans :) Oh—h—h—h! | 
Nich. What inſtrumeats of torture do you ſpeak of? 


Sec. The uſual ones: a rack; and ropes ; and chains: 


caldrons of molten lead; and pitch and brimſtone : fire, 


and faggoti—— . 


Sancho. ¶ Jumping up, and throwing back his ſhield.) 
Fire, and faggots; ſay you? and caldrons of molten 
lead oh, ſave me; ſave, me 


Nich. And: ſave me, too! bot, 1am glad 1 you 


ſo far ſafe. 


- Sancho. No, no ; not ſafe, Tam already on the 1 ; 


| 2 furies tearing me.— Aud lo! here ny on are. 


Enter Ta A ESA, and SANCHICA.. 


"Vaud. {Running up. ta Saxcao.) Shall I once: more 
embrace thee then? IE 


13 


Sancho f Running C1787 punt) Bey never, never- 


Tereſa. 


—_ — — —ͤ 2k 
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* Tereſa. Do you then fly me, Sancao? Is this a fit re- 
ception for ſuch a dutiful fond wife as I am? O, you are 
a cruel, hard-hearted, barbarous, and inhuman monſter ! 


Sancho. And who made a monſter of me; if Iam one ? 
Anſwer me that. 


Sanchica. Why, father, do you ſnub poor mother ſo? 
You don't know how many tears we have both ſhed for 
you, ſuppoſing you were dead. 


Sancho. Ves, minx, I do: I know how manyg—or 
how few, you both of you have ſhed for me. 


Tereſa. Was it for this I ruſhed a ſecond time through 
the kitchen, forcing my way through a troop of Jennies- 
and. ſarabi, in order to get a laſt look at you ? ; 

Sancho. Ves, yes; you wiſhed to ſee the laſt of me; in 
order that you might return to La Maxcaa, and put 
on graceful widow's weeds. 

Tereſa. Unkind, unjuſt ſuſpicion ! 

Sancho. ( Imitating his *wift's woice:) © Don't you 
« think, child, I ſhall look well in weeds ? I dreamt the 
«* other night, I was fitting-under our fig-tree with hand- 
« ſomeold Jon NN TramPoso, who ſaid to me very gal- 
W lantly, moſt lovely and adorable T'zx ES, I do long to 
1 ſee you in widow's weeds ; but ſurely you would not 
% have the cruelty to wear them long.” Oh! _ 
* Jounny TxAuroso is & very charming man!“ 


Tereſa. ( Afide : 9 My huſband muſt be a VE; 
how elſe could he have known that ? | 


LY 


Sanche, 
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Sancho. ¶ Initating his daughter's voice.] And you, 
Miss; pray when do you intend putting on your gray 
grogram ?—* TrxAMPOs0 the fon, for your money. If 
he is not quite ſo handſome as his father, he is—(O, 


wonderful to tell!) much younger.” 


Sanchica. (Afide :. My father is a conjuror, for cer- 
tain ! 

Sancho. I am glad at leaſt that there is no danger of 
your pulling caps. You, TrRESA, will take the old 
John- apple; becauſe you do not love green fruit: but 
SancCH1ca does; and that dearly.” | 

Tereſa. I do not know what all this means; ſome very 
malicious devil has been giving you falſe intelligence: 
bat if you are a good chriſtian, you will not — what 
evil ſpirits ſay. 

Sancho, It is very true, indeed, Textsa ; I did * 
my intelligence from a couple of very evil ſpirits; from 
two very worthleſs, wicked devils : and you are the very 
two: ſo, out upon you : away with you both. 

Car. Indeed, Sax co, you treat your. family too 
harſhly. Your wife is a thorgughly good woman. 

Sancho. That ſhe's a thorough woman, I do not deny: 
but, ll maintain jt, the is a wicked wiſe. | 

Car. You wrong her, Saxeno: indeed you do. 
Come, no mare quarrelling ; but take her under one 


um, and your daughter yager the other, and go back 
Lk fs to La . 2 


Sancho. 


a .c Sou 7 1 1 N . mers — 
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Sancho, * Go back with them? * [ would rather ay 
here and be flayed by the Turks. 


Car. As Sa xeno is not in very good humor; you 
women muſt make advances, take you hold of him, each 
by an arm, and lead him away with you. 


Tereſa. Come along, dear huſband ; come home, I 
pray you. 
| Sanchica. Ay, do _ father, come home; for it is 
very late. 

Sancho. ( Breaking from them.) Body o'me! ſhall a 
Vice-Duke, and Governor, ſubmit to this ?—be dragged 
home like a drunken laborer, on a ſaturday night ?— 
taken away from his pot companions by main force? 

Tereſa. No, my dear, not bMforce ; but by perſuaſion: 
do, deareſt let me prevail upon you to go home : do for 
once oblige your own little wifey. 


Sancho. Hands off! touch me not; wife for Bax an- 
Bas! what, will you lay hold of me? why then I'll lay 
hold of you. There; take that; and that. 


{ Beating ber off the tage.) 
And you, you minx, away with you : follow your dam. — 
_ bave ſent her off to TR AMUOS0O: and tramp you after 
her. (Beating off SANCH1CA. ) | 


Car. For ſhame, man: this conduct is downright | 
brutal. Make haſte after them : accompany them home. 


Sancho. Accompany them yourſelf, an* you like it: 
for my part I do not like their company. 


Rex. 
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Rex. What a baſbaw this fellow is 11! 
Sec. He is indeed. Pray, Mr. Governor—that was,— 


Sancho, What, are you there, my precious ſecretary, 
my clerk, interpreter, my aid-de-camp, my every thing? 
do venture out, and reconnoitre the enemy: for I would 


fain give them the go- by, 


Sec, I will inſure you: you may get ſafe to La 
Mancus. 


Sancho. I don't want to go there, man. I want to 
wait upon the Duke; to truck this kingdom of mine for 
ſome other out of the reach of theſe terrible Turks, and 
Tartars. By the bye, I ſuppoſe they are all in camp, 


and at ſupper; for I have not heard any thing of them 
lately. | 


Sec. It is very likely * are in the kitchen, at ſup- 


per. . _ 
Sancho, Not i in this my —j— I hope. The dogs 
will breed a famine here. 
Car. *Your palace, Saxncno? It is high time to 
r you: though I think it hardly poſſible for you 
to be ſo dull, ſtupid, and beſotted, as not to perceive 


Sancho, Hey, Mr. Carnaso; what language is 
this—** dull, ſtupid, and beſotted ! ”—I ſhall think you 
are allthis, if you do not treat a Governor with more 
reſpect. 

Car. abe hr an nf fool, an afdm——= 


Ccz2 Sanche. 


— — — 
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Sancho. ( Hellas.) What hoa! who waits? My 
pages, —ſervants, - guards 
Sec. All gone to ſupper, ſir | 
Sancho. C Hellas louder.) By my authority, I'll make 
you know=— h 
Car. And Ill make you know, too; I'll make you 
know yourſelf for what you are: - a mere Mock 'Go- 
vernor ; a puppet for the Duke to play with; the jeſt ; 
the joke; the laughing-ſtock ; the object of deriſion, for 
all the Duke's houſehold, and all the habitants of 
BaraTARIA to ſcoff, and point the finger at. 
Sec. ¶ Laughing at him.) Indeed, fir, it is ye true. 
Sancho. What is true? 


Rex. That you are only a Mock-Governor; a puppet 
of the Duke's ; che jeſt, the joke, the laughing- ſock, the 
object of derifion ; for us of the houſehold, and all the 
inhabitants of this town, to ſcoff, * _ the —_— 
at. Ha, ha, ha! * 8 


Sancho, ( Half afide.) Egad! T'begin to inks It is 
ſo. Secretary, do you explain it to me. Am I, or am I 
not Vice- Duke, and Governor of this * of BAR A- 


TARIA : ? : 
80 ſurely as it is an e 8 
Sancho. Te Rexio. ) What, l jour Am 


I, or am I not your Governor ? 


Re. "Av ately as this i Maid,” 5 
* 82 ft 1 


»1 


Im 


* 


MISCELLAVNI. 205 


Sancho. Go to, Caxxasco: you are only exivious of 
my good fortune: and yet you ſhould not be; for I have 


_ promiſed you the firſt vacant biſhopric. 


Car. And which I ſhall have, as 6 Ong as BAAATA- 
RIA is an iſland. 


Sancho. As for Nichols, indeed, T have promiſed 
him nothing, except a whipping. 


ich. Which I beg not to receive, til Banarania 
be an iſland. | 


Sancho, There is ſom: joke in that word 10 mans, ” 
which I de not comprehetid, 


Car. There is indeed, It is that very ward which 
makes your folly moſt conſpicuous. — That ,you, a mere 


| peaſant, a bumpkin, a Clodpoll, ignorant even of the 


globe's diviſion into land, and water. 
Sancho. What, a Plague! don't T know a field from a 


| horſe-pond — 


Car. That 2 fellow Who does not know the Cifference 


An x Ti #497 


qualified to — a kingdom! 


Rex. Ha, ha, ha! Ha, ha, ha! 


Sec. Such a downright 1 W that * afraid 
that the Turkiſh fleet eels come overland, and moor 
in the court yard! . 


All. (Laugh at bin.) Ha, ha, ha! * be, hal 
Sanche, 
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Sancho. Enough, enough, gentlemen: I begin to be 
ſenſible of the folly, and abſurdity of my ambition. 1 
find that I have made myſelf very, very ridiculous, in- 
deed. 


Nich. Not a little ſo, in ſooth. 1 thiok; therefore, 
Mr. Juondam- Governor, to avoid being plaguily laughed 
at, you had better ſhift your quarters. 


Sancho. I think ſo, too: and therefore as ſoon as I can 
pannel Dapple, I will be off. 


Rex. Not quite in ſuch a hurry, I hope. After the 
fatigue and fright of this evening's campaign, you ſhould 
take ſomething to recruit your ſpirits. 


Sec. By all means, SANCHO: you muſt ſup with us. 
And though you are no longer Governor, i promuſe you, 
you ſhall fare as well as if you were. 


Rez. Ay ; and much better, too; for I, the 0 Diet- 
doctor TIX TEA Tu ERA, have broken my ſtaff of office: 
and therefore may you, inſtead of ſtarving like a Mock- 
Governor, ſtuff your paunch like real Saxcuo.- And 
+Nrenoras too thall be heartily welcome 0 another 
hearty meal. — OY | ba 


Sec. Tf he will keep guard upon his 44 wk and 
ſealers”? And thew'wy ſhall all ary WEL? 1 - 


we met, - ö 
! 


Nich. I am ſure I do not bear malice; L vill rake a 
eo of peace with you, with all my heart. 
: Sancho. 
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Sancho. And I'm ſure it is no part of my nature to be 
ſulky: I will therefore ſap royally with you to night; 
and ſkulk away betimes in the morning; before any of 
my late ſubjects be up, to make a mock again of their 
«© Mock-Governor,”” | | 


Or waking wiſh of being rich and great, 
Intrude themſelves into poor Sancao's pate. 
For oft I've heard, but never knew till now, — 


The PEASANT 's proper ſeepire ii PLOUGH. 


No more ſhall idle dreams of pomp, and ſtate, 


KARLINNA 
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KARLINNA, Ax Dp LOTHARIO. 


An ECLOGUE.- 


Ihſe Semipaganus ' 
4d ſacra vatum carmen affero noſtrum. . 


Is it permitted to a ſemi-clown 
To laſh the lewd Lor His of the town ? 


Pz&a5$1Us. 


ARLINNA counted ſummers ſeventeen, 
When firſt by gay Lor HARIO ſhe was ſeen. 

As near her father's farm he chanced to paſs 
He ſaw, and grew enamour'd of the laſs : 

® Enamour'd- as the Great are wont to be 
Of laſſes of ſubordinate degree 
Not with that true affection, that love's teſt, 
Which is by bliſs communicating bleſt: 


Her peace of mind would not impede his joy. 
He thought that riches gave a man a right 
To gratify his every appetite. 
Nor only made he of her perſon ſure 
Becauſe himſelf was rich, and ſhe was poor ; 
But that her father was his tenant, too : 
Which gave him right, he thought, the daughter to undo. 
Baſe thought! perverſion of that power which heaven 
For other, fitter purpoſes has given: | 
Beſt of exerjjons, rightly underſtood ; © 
The firſt Ly “doing good.“ 
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A Squire Lor HARIO Wes; but a diſgrace 
To that almoſt- extinct, 2 4 virtuous race, 
Who held the country, and their neighbours, dear; 
Content to live at home throughout the year ; 
And by th' example of themſelves and wives 
Incited others to lead honeſt lives, 


Lor nato chiefly paſs'd his time in Town ; 
That was his home: and when he did go down : 
To Des:xT-HaLL, 'twas either to receive 
His rents; or hunt; and preſently took leave. 
But, Ince he ſaw KARLIN NA, he prefers 
A country lie ; not for its ſake, but hers: 
Howe'er, to cover his intent, he takes 
One of his farms into his hands - and makes 
Great alterations; ornaments the ground 
With new plantations ; walls the garden round; 
Plans a new houſe ; as if with the deſire 
Towns to forſake, and be a country ſquire. 
Now he expatiates loudly on the charms 
Of agriculture ; overlooks his farms ; 

Talks to the hinds ; affects to underſtand 
The worth of corn, and quality of land, 


When firſt to church he went,—for even there 
He went, in hope to ſee his favorite fair, — 
The Parſon ſcarcely could believe his eyes; 
His aukward bow diſcover'd his ſurpriſe. 
(But, by the bye, good fir, I don't allow 
The Minifter-Officiating to bow, 
| Dad 9 


| 
| 
þ 
| 


—ä—4—ä—ẽ I I WI — — — ͤ —ũ—äͤ— 
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At church; to any but FEHOY AH, Him, 


Ris only maſter there; as every where ſupreme.) 


The neighbouring little ſquires, and they who fr 


As petty juſtices, are jealous made, 
Leſt he ſhould take it in his head to ſtay ; 


For they are ſomeLody when he's away. 


None ſo ſurpriſed, or little pleaſed to ſee 
The Squire, as his own Steward is ; for he 
In abſence of Lor HARTO was the lord: 
And Tenants trembled at his angry word, 
As, in the eaſt, a double-tail'd Baſhaw 
With iron ſceptre rules; his word is law: 
But, if complaints again him ſhould be made 
To the Grand: Seigneur, he may loſe his head: 
So this ſub-tyrant trembles in his turn, 


For fear Lor HARTO his miſdeeds ſhould learn :;— 


Of fnrs for leaſes ta'en to large amount; 
And timber fold, not carried to account. 
His maſter, happily for him, was one 
Of thoſe who * ſee not far into a ſtone : ? 
And if its ſuperficies were but plane, 


He cared not for its hardneſs, or its grain. 


+ By Trading Juſtices,* I mean ſuch as rigorouſly exact Fees,“ 
in which they go ſnacks with their Footmen-Clerks; either directly, 
by taking part of the money; or circuitouſly, by a proportional 
abatement in wages. To the MAG1sTRATE, who is himſelf * reffus 
in curia, who devotes his time to public buſineſs purely, and diin- 
tereſtedly, for the public good, and for the peace of the neighbour- 
hood]; and not from the * affefation of conſegueuce, or * ſpirit of domi- 
neering; — To ſuch a man the country at large is much indebted, 


and every individual owes him reſpe&tul gratitude. 


. YO OY NY oy i OY 
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+- was too fine a gentleman, to give 

ier much trouble: when he did receive 

Mis S:eward's books, he ſcorn'd on them to pore ; 

And took his cath with ſcarcely counting o'er : 

A vulpar merchant his accounts might mind: 

Bur ie to pleaſure only was inclined. 

To ſenſual joys devoted all his time: 

A worn. out rake, though in his age's prime: 

Sci rc thirty years completed; yet, had known, 

It vou'd believe him, half the girls in town; 

Prom common trulls, the trampers of the Strand, 

U io the faireſt dutcheſs in the land; | 

She who is famed for her bewitching ſmile, 

Ar.! wanton leer,-though innccent the while : 

Derag in all that ſee her ſhe would rouſe; 

Bu: <won!ld not for the world cornute her ſpouſe. 

30 ſay her friends: allowing ftill ſome guilt : 

She's not a punk: what is the then ?—a jilt: 

Who wich falſe blandiſhments would all 'allure : 

Inſlicts the wound, and not affords the cure. 

This is a kind of wanton, by the bye, 

But rarely found ; for they who roll the eye, 

And ſmirk, and heave the boſom, ſeldom fail, 

| When opportunely preſs'd, to way the tail. 

Von may be chaſte, for any thing 7 know ; 

But, faith! I ſcarcely can believe her ſo ; 

Since ſhe has been ſo beaſtly indiſcreet 

To let ev'n butchers buſs her in the ſtreet. 

Can Gawker, tete-a«/ete with her at night, 

Kiſs her greaſed lips with rapturous delight? 
Dd2 Had 
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Had my wife done as much, I ſhould prefer 
A demirep of ſome reſerve, to her, 

But nothing ſeems too filly, groſs, or bad, 
To a weak woman — run Flection-mad. 


Be not ſurpriſed that gay Lor HARIO, who 
Such a variety of women knew 
In town, —a perfect London debauchee,— 
Should of a country wench enamour'd be. 
Alderman SuxrEIT, as he travels down, 
To ſave his life from turtle, and the town, 
By doctor's order, to inhale ſea air, 
And bathe, take exerciſe, and fimple fare, 
Still lets his eyes round every farm yard roll, 
In queſt of ſucking-pig, or barn-door fowl ; 
And as he paſſes Bag/bot Heath, the glutton 
Licks his ſalt lips, and longs for ling - ſed mutton : 
Turtle has loſt its gout ; and he would fain 
Return to viands innocent again. 
So would Lor HARIO willingly devour 
This lambkin, if he had her in his pow'r. 


He puts in practice every little art 
To win upon her inexperienced heart. 
DayysR, his valet, pimp, and confident, 
Is oft on frivolous pretences ſent 
Towards the farm: his errand true—to fee 
Whether with lover, or alone ſhe be. 
And if the father is at home, he;ſtays_ 


To trumpet forth = his avorthy maſter's ” praiſe, | a. 


ov 


— 


_—Fitter eraploy for modern beau, I ween, 
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The Squire himſelf not ſeldom that way walks, 
And with KaRLINNa, or the father, talks :— 
So kindly, too.—Some ſay, the Squire has pride: 
No; not a grain: he's grieyoully belied. 
There's nothing that he will not condeſcend 
To chat about, like any common friend; n 
Ev'n to the dairy buſineſs: fain would learn N 9 
How to make butter: and once tried to churn.— 


Than Hrscurks's ſitting down to ſpin, 
But, at love's bidding, Who is ſuch a churl 
As not to be“ the baby ofa girl?” 
Have not philoſophers themſelves been known 
In aukward attitudes, they bluſt'd to own ? 
And did not that old fornicator, Jove, 
Play ftrange vagaries when he was in love ? 
LoTHAR10's trifling would be no diſgrace, 
Were not his paſſion in its purpoſe baſe ; 
But not ſo caſy to indulge as he * 
Flatters himſelf. KaRLIX NA, happily, 
Had by her Mother's principles been taught 
To faſhion hers. Beſides, her heart was fraught 
With that which is not eaſy to remove. 
A prior, firſt, and honorable love. 
Hz NA x, a youth of the adjacent green, 
Hzxxx and ſhe ſometime betroth'd had been. 
Her Father, too, ſo far from having ſpoil'd 
With fooliſh fondneſs this his only child, | y | 
Though loving, treated her with a degree f 
Of prudence bordering on ſeverity: 


F 
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Afr Aed to her beauty to be blind; 
By: took great pains to cultivate her mind, 
What caſh in preſents he thovgt fit to ſpare 
Was not laid out in geugatus at the fair ; 
| VWich give young folk extravagant delight 
| For one whole day; and are forgot by night; 
He, with the aid of one who underſtood 
Books, bought her ſuch as did lier lailing good. 
Nor would the ever on bad authors waſte 
| A leiſure hour; ſor ſhe had ſenſe, and taſte. 
| All this together put her on her guard 
| Againſt the Rake, and help'd the blow to ward. 


At length LorRARIO's meaning grew ſo plain 
It was impoſlible to be miſta'en, 
The verieſt innocent muſt underſtand 
What meant ſuch frequent ſqueezings of the hand : 
Nor ſeldom, circling with his arms her waiſt, 
Rude kiſſes inatch'd. But he ſpoke out at laſt. 
For, though each hour he more and more deſired 
To have her, of the country he grew tired. 
Beauty itſelf could ſcarce afford him bliſs, 
Uuleſs enjoy'd in the metropolis. 
As at her door one day ſhe-working ſat, 
After a litcle ordinary chat, 
And hackney'd compliments, which every man 
Has at tongue's tip, he thus more ſeriouſly began. 
LOTHARIO. 
Would fhe but leave her cot with him to live, 
What would he not to recompenſe her give! 


CS 


She 
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ne ſnauld in coſtlineſs of dreſs excell, 

As now in perſon, every other belle. 

Have ſervaats, equipeges, of her own ; 

Her ictaenp Villa; and her houſe in Towx : 

F rage about; and ſhow her pretty face 

„ opefue, plays, and every public place: 

„„ 1:1io'd, loved, and talk'd to by the men; 
ale, love, and talk to them again. 


dne interrupts him here, en naivete ; 
„And would you like that I ſhould love them pray? 
LOTHARIO. 
Not to my prejudice : but, to divert 
Yeurſe!f; I'd let you chat with them, and flirt. 
* KARLINNA. 
Need I a ſtronger proof how infincere 
The pa.:on you pretend? 
LOTHARIO. 
Why ſo, my dear? 
KARLINNA. 
Ile xxx, who loves me truly, cannot brook 
That I on any other youth ſhould look. 
And I confeſs as freely on my part, 
J have ſuch jealouſy about my heart, 
If Henry's ſpeech or looks directed ſeem 
To other damſel, I am vex'd at him. 
| LOTHARIO. 
» Plebeian notions! we fine folk of Towns 
Should bluſh ſuch vulgar prejudice to own. 


Falſe 
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Falſe ſentiments ! which ſerve but to deſtroy 

Our own, as well as other people's joy, 

Better be hated, than be loved and be 

The ſlave of any tyrant's jealouſy. 
KARLINNA. 

It looks like jealouſy; but, ſure, it proves, 

By its anxiety, how much it loves. 

And you, as ſure, indifferent muſt be 

When you'd let other men make love to me. 
LOTHARIO. 

« Indifferent ! ” I indifferent to ſuch worth, 
And wonderous beauty! Witneſs heaven and earth 
KARLINNA. 

Oh! do not call upon the ſacred name 
Of Heaven, to witneſs an illicit flame. 
The ſaints above, if ever they give ear 
To rakes, muſt grieve ſuch perjuries to hear, 
LOTHARIO. 
Well ſaid, my pretty monitreſs. But why 
Miſcall me Rate? an earthly ſaint am I: 
And thou the only goddeſs I adore, 
| | KARLINNA. 
Fie ! fir : what nonſenſe ! I will hear no more, 
Do leave me; pray: I've houſzhold work to do, 
LOTHARIO. 
So much the better. I'll go in with you. 
KARLINNA. 
No, fir ; on no account. That muſt not be. 
LOTHARIO, 


9. 
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- LOTHARIO. g 
Then ſit again. Come; ſit upon my knee: 
You'll tire with ſtanding. 
KARLINNA. 
Prithee, fir! forbear. 
Should any neighbours paſs this way, they'd ſtare, 
To ſee the Squire of DesexT-HaLL with me; 
And uſing ſach familiarity. 
My father wonders, too, ſo oft you come; 


And ſtay fo long: and I expect him home. 


. LOTHARIO. 
If you expect old daddy, let's remove. 
Hark! how the throſtles ſing in yonder grove! 
What melody! they muſt be making love, 
Let us draw near. How fine the eve! how bland 
The air !—Nay, coy one —I will hold your hand. 
There is no harm in that, my angel.—Come z 
Let us together in yon woodlands roam. a 
1 KARLINNA, 1.9097 
Together you and I,“ fir? O, for ſhame! 
Would you deprive a damſel of her name ? 
LOTHARIO. - © 
Not I, in ſooth: I'd not deprive my fair 
Of any thing—but what ſhe well could ſpare. * 
KARLINNA. 
Yet you invite me in the woods to ſtray; 
What would my father think, and neighbours * 
LOTHARIO. 
The * ?—Pſha !-if you and I agree, 


1 A but you and me? 
E e While 
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While I have life, on me you may depend : 
FI1 be your patron, your protector, friend. 
I'll take you home: and we will be a pair 
Of happier lovers than yet ever were. 
But why theſe tears? Oh, how my heart they touch ;— 
My tender heart. I fear Ive ſaid too much. 
KARLINNA, N 
Indeed you have: much more, fir, than I thought 
You would have faid ; or any perſon ought. 
4 You'll take me home! —I wonder how you dare. 
With ſuch propoſal groſs offend my ear. 
Has Heaven ordain'd it fo, I muſt endure 
Affronts becauſe it happens I am poor; 
And wealthy you ? And does it then belong 
To gentlemen to do poor damſels wrong? 
LOTHARIO. 
Wrong ſuch, a damſel beautiful? Not I: 
Beſhrew me, fair one, I would ſooner die, 
And, were I not ſo ſtrangely fond of you, 
To pardon eyery thing you ſay, or do ; 
Might I not call you peeviſh, and perverſe ; 
Not only to reje& my love, and purſe, — 
All I ara worth, — but deem it an affront 
In mo to make the offer, fe upon't, 
| KARLINNA, 
| Am] ſo dull as not to know your aim? 
PR You talk of Love; but you forbear to name 
ATI Marriage : becauſe you think *twould ill become 
So rich a Squire to take a poor wife home. a 
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LOT HARIO, 2 

1 did not mention? marriage; it is true: 4 
But that entirely would depend on you. | 
If found, on trial, we can happy live, 
I ſhall ve glad at any time to wive. 
By nature form'd for a domeltic man, 
Wedlock has ever been my favorite plan: | 1 
Dut, to begin with it, I think fair friend, X [ 
Is not beginning at the proper end. | 
Enjoyment firlt ; and then, if tempers hit, 
Let Hymen come, and ſet his ſeal to it. 

KARLINNA, 

LovELACE himſelf—— You ſtart to think that one, 
Lowly as I, ſhould ſtudy RI AR DSO. 
All women ought to ſtudy him, whoſe pen 
Warns us againſt the arts of wicked men; 
BeLroRDs, POLLEexX FENS, LoveLaces: who deem 


Wedleck an ill, though Love their conſtant theme. 


But do not fancy, fir, that you could move 
My heart with even honorable love. 
My hand's engaged : but, if it were not, 
Have no ambitious views: I look not high, 
Vice till may glory in its ſplendid lot : 
But innocence can live contented in a cot. 
LOTHARIO. 1 
That * love can live on little,“ oft is faid :- 
Tknow, it cannot be too richly ſed.“ 
218% en n Ne 
* Se Cerere a Baceto friget Fenn, 
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No things in life can ſo incongruous be 
(Believe me, child,) as love and poverty. 
They who againſt keen hunger muſt provide, 
With other thoughts than love are occupied. 
Tis ours to dally, who, with affluence bleſt, 
Have no alternative to joy, but reſt. 
KARLINNA. 

Some opportunities I've had, though few, 
Of knowing great, fine folk ; but never knew, 
Nor heard, that in proportion to their wealth 
They had a larger ſhare of bliſs and health, 

LOTHARIO. 
O, but we have. Nor would KARLIX XA Preach 
In praiſe of poverty, if me were rich. 
* Love in a cottage” is the common cant 
Of thoſe who better habitation want. 
KARLINNA, 
$0 do not I. I want not worldly pelf : 
Nor wiſh to marry much above myſelf. 

No. It would break thy little, tender heart, 

Fram thy firſt-love—thy He x x dear to part. 
' KARLINNA. 

Fade: it might. But this is ſurely true; 
Were HN dead, I would not marry you, 
Not only no true happine is could be 
»Twixt ſuch as us, ſo diſtant in degree: 

But I could never like, and much leſs love, 
One who fo baſtly to ſeduce me ſtrove; * 


LOTHARIO, 
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. .., LOTHARIO, | 
Pha ! leave off lecturing. Such words uncouth - 
Can only ſerve to ſpoil that pretty mouth, 
Which nature form'd for kiſing. 'What ! ſo coy !—* 
Well, then; I'll gently force you to your joy. 7 © 
Vain all this firuggling. Pritbee, now, don't ſcream, _ 
Children don't always know what's good for them. 


Bur—— | 
W 
Leave me, Rake. Away, you monſter rude.— 
- LOTHARIO, |: | 


They ſhould be made to take what does them good. 


Her colour alters; as with ire ſhe burns: 
Or pales with terror ; red and white, by turns: 
Exerts againſt him all her little force : 
Entreats ; and threats; and ſcreams. till ſhe is hoarſe. 


Struggling, her hat fell off; looſe flows her hair; 
And he tore off her kerchief, to lay bare 
Her neck; expoſing to his wanton fight, 
And touch, what would have warm'd an anchorite. | 


The luſtfal Rake proceeding by degrees 
To take yet other greater liberties, 
$he calls on all her neighbours, name by name ; 
And Henry t neighbours none, nor HENRY came, 
| | B « Oh 
Dr. Jonxso (whom I always conſult in caſes of doubt) gives the 
word pale only an aftive ſenſe : and thence I conclude, that no 


Engliſh writer has uſed it neutrally : but, ſurely, it ought to be fo 
uſed, - and perhaps only ſo,—agrecable to its direct etymon, *pallzs,* 
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« Oh, my dear Father } my protector dear; 
Where art thou? would to heaven that thou wert here 
Our villain landlord dares thy daughter elaſp.— 
Save me; oh! ſave me from his raffian graſp. i 

So weak her voice, it only could be heard 

By Heaven: and was. Jult then her fire appear'd. 


As when a lion, hunger-forced to roam 
Abroad, diſcovers, on returning home, 
A bear, or panther, ſeizing on his whelp, | 
Quicker than lightening h haſtens to its help ; * 
So hied the Father to KarLinna' s aid; 
And'reſcued happily the fainting Maid. ; 
Tf he a knife had had he would have marr'd 
The Squire, as Ful BAR Lerſt did ABtLarD. 
He caught how&er LornARTO by the throat 
With his right hand, and with the other ſmote 
Him oft and violently o'er the head: 
Then threw him down ; and left him there for dead. 
And had he died, would law, or common ſenſe, 
Condemn the man, who, in his child's defence, 
Murder'd a ruffian ? Luckily the Squire | 
Fell not a victim to the father's ire. 
His head and face were cut; and he was gunn'd, 
With being thrown. ſo roughly on the ground : _ 
Where ſpeechleſs, ſenſeleſs for ſome time he lay; 
And when he could get afterwards away, a 


„Twas 


t Vacle to Tors, 34. 
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"Twas not like man erect; by Heaven deſign d 
Up ard to look; but, like the beſtial kind: g 
For, weak with bleeding, he was forced to crawl. 
Upon his hands and knees to DgszrT, Hal. 

O ! what a ſpectacle ) a landlord worth 

So many thouſand acres of this earth 

Crawling upon it, like a piteous, poor 
Cripple that begs for alms from door to door. 
Not pitiable, indeed, the Squire ; for he 

Vas rightly puniſh'd for his villainy. 

Somewhat abaſh'd, but ftill on miſchief bent, 

He mutter'd curſes all the way he went. 


The truſty Dayyzr, who began to doubt 
Something had happen'd, from his Raying out 
Beyond his cuſtomary hour, firſt ſaw | 
This uncouth object tow'rds the manſion draw. 
Bloody, diefi gured as he was, he knew 
The humbled Squire, and to aſſiſt him flew : => 
Who ſcrupled not his confident to tell | . 
How the diſaſterous circumſtance befell. * 
The other ſervants not forbear a ſmile . 
At being told He tumbled o'er a ſtile: * 
For, though not in their maſter's confidence, 
They knew his paſſion well: and augur'd thence 


Miſchief, 
2 Pronaque cum . animalia catera terram; 


7 Fes ereAos *7 yoke tollere — "Ovid: Marauon tn: 
Wnich paſlage, I think, Miro had in i. when he makes 

the ſerpent ſay, 

I was at firſt as other beaſts that graze 

| The trodden herb, of abje& thoughts and low. 
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Miſchief. The villagers began to prate; | - 

And Henxy's menaces were loud and great. 
The whilſt the Squire lay ill, his truſty man 

And he had form'd a Machiavelian plan 

Of vengeance. But, the father of the maid 

Was fo diſcreet, that not one word he ſaid 

Of what had happen'd. Making needleſs ſtir 

Would no way help Kazxtixna's character. 

Better to ſee what courſe th? offending rake— 

But ftill his powerful landlord—meant to take. 


LoTHranto's anger by degrees cool'd down: | 
And when got well he wiſely went to Town. 


The fright, the only harm the maid received, 


Fig ren a—_ 


Served as a leſſon to her: ſhe was grieved I 
To think, how often, though with no intent 1 
Of ill, attention to the Squire ſhe lent. | 
Reſolved in future never more to hear, j 
Or talk of love, but with her Hax RV dear. f 
As the Campanula, which loves the light 4 
Of day, and ſhrinks at the approach of night ; 
So would ſhe live for virtuous HER x's ſake 
Alone, and ſhun the touch or converſe of a Rake. . 
| | | 
7 — —— ů — ——— — 2 © 
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DESULTORY THOUGHTS: 
Ap HINTS. 
{Continued from page 57.) 
: 28. ; 0 
Lthough Lam naturally, and habitually, of a riſible 
temperament, I cannot endure to ſee a Man play the 
Buffon, It is mortiſying enough to think that Monkies 
have already ſo great a reſemblance to Men: there is no 


occaſion for us to make ourſelves ſtill more like Mon- 
kies. 


29. Cards ceaſe to be a recreation, when we play for 
more money than we can part with without our pocket 
miſſing it, 

30. The Man who goes to Church in queſt of a Wo- 
man to intrigue with is taking the readieſt road to Hell. 
And the Woman who goes there to ſee Men, or Faſh- 

ions, is wide of the way to Heaven. 


gt. The company of Half wits is wack e by 


Thoſe who are three-fourths Fools. 


32, When an old Man marries a young woman, his 
bed becomes his wife's Sonder. And alt on let her; for, 
unleſs he uſed a paint-maſk to hide his wrinkles, and 

; Other arts todiſguiſe his age, ſhe has no right to ſcold. 
33. The © habit of reading,” though even of indifferent 
performances, is not a little beneficial; inaſmuch as it 
a Ff may 
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may ſerve to withdraw the memory from ſubjeQs of do- 
meſtic grief ; or divert the mind from thoughts which 
engender perilous paſſions : but, the advantage of reading 
gecd books is incalculably great; for though we mould 
not put all, or any of its precept:, into immediate prac- 
rice, it is laying in a fund, a treaſure of morality, which 
ſooner or later may come into uſe. 


34. The moſt moderate hopes may meet with diſap- 
pointment, but vain wiſhes are even at their birth accom- 


panied by regret. 
35. When a man ſays— He does not know what bu- 
ſineſs any Woman has with Learning,'—you my ſer bm 
down for an {gnoramus. 


36. It is not always ſafe to inſult a Coxvard; for, as 
he who has diſſipated the greateſt part of his ſortune 
may be ſo deſperate as to riſk the remainder, in hope ct 
retrieving his affairs; he who has impaired his courage 

may poſſibly do the ſame. F 


37. When a perſon, in mixed company, happens t „ 


make mention of an honeſt poor Relative, it is commonly 
in a voice but a little above a whiſper ; but in ſpeaking 
of a Noble Relation, though of ever ſo bad morals, it is 
always in a proud and elevated tone. This is certainly 


proving 4infoip to a Scoundrel, 


38. They who have been bred to the Bar can never 


wholly leave off wrangling. Some of them are leſs ſavage 


than others ; but, who ever heard of a domeſticated wolf ? 


or, of a tame hyena ? 


39. We 
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39. We are fo far from being juſtified in witholding 
our aſſiſlance from any one * becauſe he brought his misfor- 
tunes on himſelf," that we ought ſo much the more readily 
to relieve him: for, doubly acute muſt his ſufferings be 
who is alſo conſcious of his ſins, or follies. 


40. It is the cenſure only of the wiſe and good which 
we ought at any time to be afraid of: the derifion of fools, 
and the ſlight of ſcoundrels, render a man more reſpect- 

able in the eyes of the honeſt, and the enlightened. 


41. I willingly believe, and propagate the opinion, 
that the Moon, and a hundred thouſand millions other 
Planets are inhabited; in order that we of this little 
world may better know our inſigniſicance, and more hum- 
bly offer up our adoration and thanks to the Ga AN 


BEiN E who condeſcended to call us at all into exiſtence. 
2902 171 


42. Some of the high- priced LoxDox © Bookſellers,” 
and their Authors, complain of the © Trade at Epin- 
ap} 7275 and Dusti, for publiſhing ſuch cheap Editi- 

: but, if they themſelves demand five ſhillings for 
Altes aer worth of Letter-preſs, is it to be won · 
dered at that the Scotch, and Iriſh, who are content with 

wow moderate profits, ſhould have more cuſtom ? 


3. Thoſe who make great afe of artificial Scents, 
4 2 very fairly be ſoſpected of not being naturally ſweet. 


'- 44» The wife who looks for happineſs at home, muſt 
= very,circumſpett in her conduct abroad ; for the mo- 
anne begins to doubt, he ceaſes to love. 

gie! Ff 2 45. We 
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45. We put off Repentance and Reformation from day 
to day, in the ſame manner that we delay anſwering Let- 
ters: becauſe we think we can at any time do either: 
without refleting, with how much worſe grace either is 
done when ſet about ſo late; beſides the danger of ſome 


accident intervening which may put it out of our power 
of doing it all. | 


46 Reſerve is the beſt analog by which a woman can 
recommend herſelf to marriage. Levity may inflame the 
paſſions ; but never warms che heart. 


47. How ſhould a modeſt woman demean berſelf, 
when a Man has the impudence and indelicacy to addreſs 
an equivocal phraſe to her? Not ſeem to underſtand 
him. Or, if ſbe cannot avoid ſeeming to take his mean- 
ing, the ſhould look grave: for, the girl who ſmiles at 
a deuble-entendre, is always eee to mean encou- 


# 
. 


48. Never buy a book which has folded Maps or Gs, 
if you can poſſibly do without it: the more excellent the 
Engravings are, the oftener they Las be looked at, and 


conſequently | the ſooner ſpoiled, * 


49. - [POROUGH PATRONS. 1 In ee 1 — 
hear ir ſaid, My Lob Tn1s, or Mx. Trar, does a 


great deal for the Borough.” But, when I beg my Ci- 


CERONI to point out to me the © Church;? the Matket- 


Houſe, *- or other Public Edigtes, menuments of the 
Putron's munificence, I uſually find,/that, inftend' of any 


eſſential and permanent Good done 10 the Ton folk at 
} = large, 


* 
A 
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large, His Londsuir's favors are only partially beſtowed 
upon Party Individuals. And thoſe favors at no expence 


to his own pocket, but merely words of recommendation 


to the Hicutr Powers, to beſtow an office upon Joun- 
a-Nokes, which would otherwiſe have fallen to the lot 
of Tow as STILES. (1797. 


JO. [ELECT IONEERING.: T-ATS. C. and D. are 
Candidates for the Borough of E. All honorable men,” 
no doubt. In ſuch a caſe might not the Returning · Offi- 
cer, (Suppofing him to have brains, and not diſqualified 
ex Officio, addreſs them to this effect: Meſſrs. A, B, 
„C, and D,; Tam inſtrutted by a reſpectable number, 
(or majority;) of Voters, to fignify their wiſh that you 
«« would not open (as it is called) any Public Houſes for 
the Pool Electors; nor give any Entertainments to the 
„Rich: that, inſtead of decorating our Wives and 
* Daughters with Ribbands diſtinctive of Party, and 
«© conſequently fomenting animoſities; inſtead of taking 
Trac eſmen from "their ſhops, and Laborers from their 


6 looms and anvils ;—at the colt of their health, morals, . 


« and domeſtic. quiet q and at the expence af your Pock- 
© ets,—in no leſs a'fym perhaps than three thouſand 
„ poands to each of you.; that is to ſay, fix thouſand 
pounds i 4xpended by the Two Sucreſsful Candidates; 


_ * and fix thouland utterly, and voxatioully | i te the 
Two Un: ſucceſsful Ones z-——inſtzad of this abſurd 
land- wicked way of ai Twerve Tao0usa nu 


% Pound, wWe have a prepoſition to make, which will 


de al colt $0 the Non: dedel Candida ;,ax.he 
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<* ſame time we frankly own that the Succeſsful Ones 
are not to be elected ſcot- free. Let thoſe who think a 
„ ſeat in Parliament an honor, pay for it; and at the 


„ uſualprice; but not in the uſual way encouraging 


„ ;dleneſs, drunkeneſs, and riot: no, we can not; in con- 
*« ſcience gr prudence, ſuffer that. We ſhall expect of 
** the Succeſsful Candidates a loan—or, 1f you pleaſe a 
„ Gift—of Five thouſand. pounds; not to go into any 
private pocket; but, every ſhilling of it to be ſacredly 
applied to public uſe ; wiz. in the Improvement of the 
Town, or Neighbourhood. We want to purchaſe, 
4 and pull down a particular Row of Houſes which now 
oblſtruct a Principal Street ; or we want to rebuild, or 
repair and enlarge, a Certain Church, or Churches; 
% we want to build a, convenient Market Houſe; and 
© Shambles, inſtead of ſcattered Butchers Shops, now a 
** nuiſance in every Street; we want to cleanſe our Har- 
e bout; to extend our Pier; to build a Bridge acroſs the 


E River; to erect and.endow Alms-houſes for decayed 
** Tradeſmen; and decrepit Poor, c. &c. ce. 


I our election of Two Gentlemen to aſſiſt us mate- 
% rialtly/in ſuch works, Which will redound as well to 
„their honor, and the Publicis advan tage, as to the Bo- 
Hrough's particulat good, we are not to be tempted by 
pet ſonal Bribes, nor eajoled by ſet Speeches; we know 
e ſometſung of all your churacters, and abilities; but 
e hall canvas: them more ſtrictly in a Secret Sworn 
%% Committee; and make ou? Faction finally by Ballet: 


"ee Now, Meſſrs. A — and D. Yon muſt ſe- 
yerally pledge your word of yo. if you think 


ce proper | 
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proper, give it under your hand, that you will leave us 
« 10 a free, unbiaſſed choice ;. and that, abiding by our 
« decificn, the Taue Succgſiſul Candidates will chearfully 
«© confcrm to all our reaſonable wiſhes; and that the un- 
++ ſucceſsful Ones will peaceatly retiie. 


If none of you are willing to ſubſcribe to theſe our 
© Propoſitions, we will throw you All out; and elect 


% Mcſirs. jou x-a-Nokss, and Thomas STILES. orany | 


other Iwo Paſſing Strangers, in your ſtead.” 


However whimſical, becauſe novel, ſuch an Addreſs 


may ſound, the rationale of it, 1 think, will not be de- 


nied ; except by *Corrupt Voters,” and Party Agents; 
who would rather that Drunkenneſs, Riot, and De- 
bauchery, ſhould continue to the end of time, than that 
their profits, and perquiſites ſhould ceaſe. (1797.) | 


51. [ELECTION EXPENCES.] lt is well knewn that | 


the Men. bers of the Houſe of Commons ct Littievy 
give three or four thuuſand pounds a- piece ;o be returned 
for a Burough; and a County, Seat ſometimes coſis the 
Repreſentative, and his. Friends, thirty or forty thouſand 
pounds; or more. Su ppoſing the * Members of the Bai- 
rien Houſe of Commons ? corrupt enough to purchaſe 
' their Scats; and we ſhould average the 558 Yorough aud 
County Repreſent: tives at only * four thouſand pouncs 
dentin a4 Stole —— 

* To my knowledge Three * Lords of Parliament,” interfering 


in the £ledion of a *Commoner,' aud uſing undue influence; ex- 
h 23 upwards of Cue hundred and 4 pounds at one 


lection: and None of them having then gained any manifeſt ſupe- 
riority they were fain to decide the conteſt þy * bultle-cap; 2? hte- 
rally by ſhaking'five guineas in the crown of a hat, and gyefling 
heads or tails! ! FIRES” 
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each, that would amount to the gro/s ſum of Taue Mil- 
lions, Taue Hundred and thirty two T houſand pounds waſted, 
wickedly waſted every 5, 6, or 7 Years in drunkenneſs 
and riot: — beſides the incalculable lat to Frade, to Ex- 
porting Merchants, and to individual Conſumers at home; 
by hundreds of thouſands, nay, millions of Manufacturers 
being taken from their work, and kept in a late of In- 
toxication, for as many days as conteſted Elections laſt. 
Without dwelling upon the ſcenes of horror conſequent 
thereon, and the thought of which muſt make every good 
man ſhudder, even the diſſolute themſelyes will allow 
how infinitely better it would be that the money ſhould 


be expended in PUBLIC IMPROVEMENTS; in erect- 
ing, or repairing * Churches,” © Market- houſes,” Sham- 


bles, *Granaries ; * in building © Bridges; ' widening 


Streets, and Thoroughfares; extending Piers, and 
cleanſing Harbours ; * &c. &c. &c. 


And if there be any Utopian Borough, where the Ma- 
G1STRAT8s are ſo intelligent, pains-taking, and public- 
ſpirited, that there is no Nuiſance to be complained of ; 
and where the PaTzon's munificence has already done 
ſo much, that no remuneration from the ReyrasenTA- 


rivis could be expended to the advantage of the Town; 


tet the money be lodged with the Sheriff for County ule, 
or velted in the Fund for Liquidativg the National 
Ohl how'my heart would exult, if T could think that 

any. Borough-monger, Principal, or Agent, Patron, Can- 


didate, or Body of Voters, profiting by theſe * Hints,” 
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would have the fortitude to ſtem the torrent of Fle2;on- 
Drunkenne/5, which periodically inundates Bx1iTain, and 
leaves a taint upon the health and morals of all the 
People. (1797.) 

52. [HOUSE OF COMMONS.] Inconſiſtent as it may 
ſcem, that a Writer, ever ready as I am to inveigh againſt 
ali ſpecies of Bribery and Corruption, ſhould infiſt upon 
Members of Parliament paying for their Seats, I do not 
heſitate to repeat it again and again. It is my decided 
opinion, that it ſhould, be ſo at all times; but more par- 
| ticularly at the preſent ; in the exiſting lax ſtate of Poli- 
ties; when the Demons of Anarchy are buſy every where 
in diſſeminating their damnable Doctrines ;—ftriving to 
break the bands of Civil Society; ſetting the Idle againſt 
the Induftrious, Beggars againſt the Rich, the Com- 
monalty againſt the Nobility, the Mobility againſt Roy- 
alty. Nor only perverſe as Subjects are theſe Diſſenters 
from Eſtabliſhed Order ; but alſo as Creatures they dare 
rebel againſt their Maker, their Gop : refuſing to walk 


by the noon-day light of Scripture, they cheo'e rather 


to wander in the gloom of night, and running after falſe 
meteors, the ignes futui of French Philoſophy,” are be · 
trayed into mires and bogs which fink them to perdi- 
tion » +44 . 43 121 10 
By the bye; nothing could more clearly prove the 
Revolutionizers of France” to be a ſet of ſhallow 
bungling Politicians, than their ſo wantonly diſcarding 
Religion from their code. All other Legiſlators, even 
thoſe of the darkeſt ages, have had the grace, or policy, 

. G g | to 
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to found their laws upon the ſolid ground of Faith; under 
the ſanction, as it were, of ſuperinten ding Deities, the 
final Rewarders of good men, and Chaſtiſers of the wick- 
ed: but it was. left for ſuch flimſy Theoriſt:, ſuch ſhallow 
Speculators, as the New Philo/ophers of New France, 
to undermine their own authority, and weal.en their own 
ordinances, by the rejection of all Religion; and more 
eſpecially that of the Goſpel, which promiſes to men ſuch 
glorious rewards for Virtue, and denounces ſuch terrible 
puniſhments for Vice. | 


To ſhut out Anarchiſts, who are commonly of the 
Order of Beggary, it is that I inſiſt upon Members of 
Parliament” paying for their Seats, Though even this 
precaution would not operate to their total excluſion. 
Two or three ſuch Wretches as cur preſent Exoti58 
CaTaLline, and the notorious SWINDLER, migbt, by 
the over-beuring faction of a City, or the ſhamefyl in- 
| fluence of a Borough-monger, ſtill be returned to Parlia- 
ment; but they might clamour till they were hoarſe, 
without being able to eſſect any miſchievous purpoſe. 
If; however, a Majority of Beggars were ſuffered to ſteal 
into the Houſe, farewell to the Conſtitution ! for, it would 
be their-interef., (ſpeaking in a worldly fenſe,) to ſet 
about revolutionizing * ENGLAND after the French fafh- 
ion: that is, they would immediately cruſh Princes, No- 
bles, and Clergy ; and confiſcate their fortunes unto the 
New State's uſe ;—in other words, into their own pock- 
ets: for, if you watch narrowly the conduct of the very 
beſt, that is to ſay, the lcaft flagitious, of Popular Leaders, 


you 
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you will find, that, with all their artful cant about 
Equality of Rank and Property' they always come in, 
themſelves, their creatures, and their agents, for the 
greateſt ſhare of the plunder ; and thet the moment they 
have lwelled the throne of temperate Monarchy, they 
raiſe for Themſelves upon its ruirs more elevated Seats 
of Republican Tyranny, 

It is a well known fact that the preſent © Five“ Ap$9- 
LUTE DirxEcTors of Exlaufted France live in more pro- 
fligate luxury, and at a more enormous expence, than 
their Grand Mcnarque LEWIS THE FouxTEEN TU, did, 
u hen that Nation was at its higheſt pitch of wealth and 
ſplendor. This is one of the blefted fruits of that * glo- 
rious Revolution, which the Whig-Club Penſioner, the 
MiraBtau of England, had the audacity to extoll fo 
highly even in the Britiſh Parliament, 1 do not know 
whether this State Crocodile did not alſo ſhed tears of 
Joy when he pronounced the eulogy, The indignatian, 
however, with which he was heard proves that we have 
not many French hearts in the Houſe of Commons. In- 
deed Jon x BuLL's good ſenſe ſeems every where to be 
gettidg the better of ſuperficial French philoſophy ; and 
there is little fear that Revolutionary, anarchical ſpecu- 
lations ſhould ever be realized in EncLann; unleſs, 
unhappily, a Majority of indigent, low-bred fellows 
ſhould be returned to Parliament inſtead of men of landed 
property, and liberal education, If the Tiers Eilat of 
Francs had been compoſed of ſuch good materials as 


is Oun Third Efate, Lewis Tye Miro might fiill 
ö 68g 2 have 
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have been alive to bleſs his Nobles, his Clergy, and his 
People. . 


53, {HOUSE OF COMMONS.) Though I would 
exclude the Indigent, —Beggars, Swindlers, Speculators, 
Stock-jobbers, &c. from Parliament,” I would not that 
mere wealth ſhould be conſidered as the criterion of E/;- 
gibility. So far indeed from ſuppoſing that a man of 
Twenty thouſand a year has more merit than a man of 
Two thouſand, it is preſumable that he is as much his 
inferior in worth, as he is above him in fortune: ſo lia- 
ble is the human heart to be corrupted by exceſſive 
wealth. But this likeliho6d of a corruption of morals, or 
manners, is converted almoſt to a certainty, if the man's 
acceſſion of fortune be very ſudden. He that is hurried 
rapidly to an unexpected ſummit is very apt to turn 
giddy upon looking down, How many honeſt, hard- 
working Coblers, and Coopers, have been ruined by 
ſharing great prizes in the Lottery ! how many men who 
might have continued good Lackeys at AuThuR's, and 
induſtrious Clerks in LEADꝝEN RALI STREET, have been 
morally ruined by the vices they acquired along with 
their fortunes in the EasT Invizs! This has been the 
caſe with ſo large a proportion of our Angle- Nabebs, that 
if the having made a great fortune in the EasT? were 
not to be made a Di/zualification generally, it ought 


certainly to attach to all * who have made a great for- 


tune rapidly: for how ſhould immenſe wealth be ſo ſud- 
denly acquired by Underlings abroad, otherways than 
by out- Witting the D1RecToORs and Company, or cru- 


elly oppreſing the Native Ixp1ans? 
The 
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The exception which I take to the Commercial Plun- 
derers of the Easr, holds good alſo in fome ſort againſt 
the mere Cits of Lonpon, Br1sToL, or Elſewhere, who 
have made their p/umb or two a- piece; Seme by inceſſantly 
and patiently porting over the multiplication table and 
Others by daſhing ſpeculations in the Stocks, &c. The 
mind of thoſe of the Firſt Claſs is commonly a perfect 
blank, or only charaQtcred by a few ſelfiſh maxims culled 
out of Cocken, the theme of daily practiſe in their 
Counting- -houſes, and of applauſe at weekly Clubs. Such 
men, indeed, have uſually the grace of modeſty ; and 
are ſilent at all other places, and upon all ſubjects except 
Compeund Intereſt. Thoſe of the Second Claſs are juſt 
the reverſe of Plodding Dons: for, having made a for- 
tune more early in life, by daſhing Speculation, — and only 
at the riſk of other people's money and their own bank- 
ruptcy,——they think themſelves the clevereſt fellows upon 
CHrance: but, unhappily, their conceit, pertneſs, and 
loquacity, are not confined to the precincts of the Ex- 
CHANGE, but go with them into all Coffce-houſes, and 
all Societies, public, or private. Half a dozen ſuch ſhat- 
ter-brained, conceited fellows, having neither natural 
reaſon, nor acquired logic, would by their eternal prating 
impede the buſineſs of the beſt debaters, and the mict 
men, that ever met in ſynod. 


In order that the well. ed ucated Squires, and Men of 
famih — though but of moderate fortune, might not be 
" inſolently joſtled, and outbidden by the low- born, uned u- 
cated, purſe - proud Muſhrooms of a day,“ I would that 
| A | the 
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the ELECTION FEE ſhould be fixed at a moderate, 
preciſe ſum ; at five and twenty hundred, or three thou- 
ſand pounds. Every one who aſpires to the honor of a 
© Seat in Parliament ſhould be ſuppoſed to have as 
much as that always at command: elſe it might be 
queſtioned whether he were a thoroughly independent 
man, and ſafely to be truſted, 


I am well aware that there is already a Law in force 
no; I beg pardon : not in force, but in dead letter upon 
the books ef Parliamen:z—which requires ** that every 
% Member for a BoxovGn ſhould have a clear Landed 
*« Eſtate of Three hundred pounds a year; and every 
6 Knight of a Su1Re Six hundred.” But, if it be con- 
fidered that it is almoſt a century ſince that law was made, 
and the value of money is now ſo different, the Quali- 
fications* might very well be raiſed to Five hundred a- 
year for BoxouGHs, and a Thouſand for SIR ES: with 
the ſame liberal exception which there is at preſent in 
favor of the Eldeſt Sons of Peers,“ and the Members 
for the Two Univerſities : — the Firſt of theſe being 
known to have great reverſionary intereſt, that is, fake, 
in the Country, are deemed fit Guardians of the Con- 
ſtitution ; and the Latter being men of known /iberal 
education, are of courle thought qualified for legiſlation. 


If however the 44:ive-* Members of the Houſe of 


Commons* have already too much buſineſs on their 


hands to attend to Alterations which are not ſuggeſted 


by immediate, and obvious, neceſlity ; and that the Ja- 
dolent are ever content to ſtalk into the Houſe, and out 


50 ; again 
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again at the portal,“ without ſaying one word, by way 
of Amendment, it 1s of importance that the exiſting laws 
at leaſt be rigidly adhered to. 


For my part, I am ſuch an enthuſiaſtic admirer of our 
BRITISH CONSTITUTION, as it conſiſts of KI N o, 
Loads, and Commons, all together, —it is an Edifice 
ſo very beautiful in its ſeparate parts, as well as ma- 
jeſtic in the whole, that I cannot bear to ſee the leaſt bir 
of mortar mouldering away without wiſhing to renew it: 
and if the lapſe of time has weakened any part of it, 
more eſpecially of the Baſement Story, I would 
ſtrengthen it with new buttreſſes ; and fence the whole 
well round, to ſecure it from the aſſaulis of Anarchiſts 
and Levellers. I truſt, indeed, the outworks are already 
ſo ſtrong, and ſo wel! manned, it is in no danger of be- 
ing taken by aſſault, | am more afraid of treachery 
within. Much therefore does it. behove the Public. 
that is, the © Electors of BxiTain, to take eſpecial care 


what fort of perſons they enliſt for Parliament, And 


much does it import the Garriſon itſelf, the Hovss of 
Commons, to take every precaution, leſt men beloww the 
fandard ef character and * property '—Spies, Traitors, 
and Cowards, ſhould endeayour to paſs muſter with 
them. | 


54. [SENAT ORC“ Exemption from *Arreft,”] To all 
zealous Sticklers for the credit of the BAIrIsRH Le- 
 GISLATURE (which generally frames 1ts ordinances with 

trie ; impartiality,). ĩt is very n to be obliged to 
; acknowledge 
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acknowledge—that there exiſts one law founded ſeem- 


ingly on ſelf intereſted, illiberal policy: I mean that 
Law by which the Lawmakers have exempted themſelves, 
and only themſelves from * perſonal arreſt.“ I cruſt, it 


is the one only, ſolitary, Statute in our Code, which vi- 
olates the principle of natural and ſocial rights; and 


makes an abſurd, and invidious diſtinction betwixt the 
Repreſentatives of the People, and the People them- 
ſelves. | 


And ſo far is this © Exemption ' from giving luſlre, or 


dignity to the character of a Senator, that it really de- 
rogates from it. Satirical ſolk might affect to doubt, 
whether, without this freedom from arreſt,“ a ſufficient 
number cf Members could be muſtered to go on with 
buſineſs. But, to be ſerious ; no one can deny, that it 
holds out great temptation—not to ſay encouragement— 
to men of bankrupt fortune, to Gamblers, Speculators, 
Stock-jobbers, and © Show-mien,” to make one final, def- 
perate puſh to get into Tu Hovsr; as that will free 
their perſons from arreſt ; and enable them to ſet at de- 
fiance their di Creditors, as well as new. This is a 


moſt vexatious hardſhip upon every honeſt Tradeſman, - 


cr too-goodnatured friend, whom an anprincipleg, 
ſwindling Scoundrel has taken in, 


At any rate this Privilege ought not to operate as an 
ex peſt fats law. If I lend a Mimzer of PartLiament 
a thouſand pounds, I do it at an extra riſk, becauſe I am 
aware that as he has not (under the Exemption Law) 

8 © the 
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the fear of a jail before his eyes, my only ſecurity is 
in his honor : but if I advanced him the money when he 
was only plain Misrex, is it conſonant to equity, or 
commerce, that my ſecurity is to be weakened by his ac- 
quiring the after title of M. P.? becauſe a © Debtor? has 
had the effrontery, and artifice, to dupe a Borough: mon- 
ger, or cajole the Ele#ors, ought a Parliamentary Law to 
place him out of the reach of Common Law; and inftru& 
him how to ſet his arms a-kimbo, and laugh at Creditors 
and Bound-Bailiffs ?—(wulgo dio, * Bum *-Bailiffs ?) 
Certainly not. That very perſon who contracted a debt 
before © Parliamentary exemption, * and the * inviolable 
facredneſs of /uch a perſonage could well enter into the. 
contemplation of a creditor—Surely the identical man, 
whatever bluſhing honors he may wear, ought to be 
perſonally anſwerable for his own prior acts and deeds. 
Then let not ST. STerngx's Char be any longer 
conſidered as a place of refuge, as a ſanctuary, for 

Show men, Gamblers, Speculators, Stockjobbers, and 
$windlers ! 


If the invielabilicy of 282m ator? 8 rio be grounded 
in the fear that an artificial, political Arreſt ſhould 
take place, at the inſtigation of a Miniſter, or Faction, 


in order to deprive the Party of a valuable auxiliary; | 


let pains and penalty for ſuch a daring outrage be made 
— Pardufwngrdan: molt W Politician m_ 
ſuch an enterpriſe. 85 
Or, if Tux Hovsx will not on any terms forego 
either the idle prittle-prattle of its fond ine or or 
H h | the 
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the effective two-legged arguments ® cf the more ta- 
citurne, ſtill let the Senator be ſubject to arreſt at all 
other times than when actually on his way to attend Par- 
liamentary duty: but when the Houſe is * up” let him 
be liable to arreſt, and jail; to be forthcoming, however, 
upon the Speaker's order, or at his own requeſt, at the 
uſual hour of buſineſs next day; conducted by a Bailiff 
to the very door of the Lobby ; and delivered over to a 
Clerk of the Houſe, upon His parole ſecurity, or in 
ſhackles; the Bailiff waiting in the Lobby, to receive 
back his Charge, and reconduct him again to priſon, 


This would be one way alſo of enforcing the attend- 
ance of ſome petulant, ſully, and malign SECEDERS ; 
who withdraw themſelves from the common buſineſs of 
Parliament, becauſe they have been foiled in their inſidi- 


ous ſchemes to overturn the State. 


55. [PEERS' Exemption from Arreff. ] No Eel 


man of common ſenſe, and ſound conſtitutional princi- 
ples, can look up to The Hovss oy Lox ps, collectively, 


otherwiſe than with reſpect; I had almoſt ſaid, with 
veneration: but, if it ſhould ever be proved, that ſome 
of its Individuals be no better than broken Gamblers, 
Stockjobbers, Swindlers, &c. and that, availing them - 
ſelves of the * privilege which exempts their perſons from 
Arreſt, they ſhameleſsly abuſe the confidence of tradeſ- 
men, friend:, and relatives, I muſt hold them in con 


tempt, although they be Fears of Parliament,'—and, in- 


deed, 


® COLONEL "PEE ladcrouly 5. x by called thoſe of Lozp 
NozTu's friends, who never ſpoke, nough, divided with him, 


tod, two-legged Arguments. 
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deed; the more ſo for their being Peers. And, upon the 
principle I went reſpecting the Swindling Members of 
the Hovse or Commons, I would not that a Scoundrel 


of the Ueez« Houss ſhould be allowed to plunder his 


neighbours under the ſanfticn of Parliament. I would 
have him aſſailable by the hands of an avenging Baili ff, 
in the very Lobby of the Houſe; allowing him only juſt 
time to pull off his Senatorial Robes, Jeſt the ermine 
ſhould be ſoiled ; and ſpoilt for a more worthy Succeſſor : 
for I could wiſh that ſuch deſerved ignominy were fol- 
lowed up by degradation from Rank. 


Whether the House or Peers may have the grace at 
any time, or not, to bring in a Bill themſelves to wave 
a Privilege © more honoured in the breach, than the ob- 
ſervance; it may be well to inform ſame Noblemen, 
and remind others, that the Kino—or PARLIAMENT 
(for I will not here enter upon the queſtion: of preciſe 
right) cas degrade a NoBLEMAN for *Inſolvency; that 
is, If he has gambled away his ſortune; or bas not 
enough to ſupport the dignity of a Peerage, ' The pow:r 
of Parliament to create ſuch a Law ꝰ nobody will diſ- 
pute; but this is precedented = the | Js of a former 
Dves or BxpyorD. + 


56. [DEBT ORS. ] Whatever I may have ſaid againſt 
a "5s N ATORS i Exemption from © Arreſt ;* 1 1 not have 
H h 2 it 


| * be power of Parti jament is circumſcribed FS: by moral In- 

competency. 

+ There is no danger of the Preſent Duxx or BxvyronD 

ing degraded on account of — for by ail accounts he a ke is (ond of 
money. : 
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it wiſconftrued into an approval of our Laws againſt 
DzwTors generally; for I think them much too ſevere : 
they are a violation of humanity ; a ſacrifice of great, 
liberal, philanthropic, univerſal feelings, made upon the 
little, narrow altar of Commerce: for, as the wiſeſt of 
Kings ſaid, 

* Tf thou haſt not wherewithal to make payment, | 
„Why ſhould thy bed be taken from under thee ? ”” 
All that I meant to urge, is, that the Exemption ” 

made by Senators in favor of themſelves, and themſelves 
only, is a manifeſt breach of chat EquaLiTY oy Law? 
which generally runs through the Britiſh Code, ſubje&- 
ing the Higher Claſſes to the ſame reſtrictions, you and 
penalties, as are inflicted on the Lower. 5 

This * Privilege,” moreover, not only trenches upon 
the Equal Rights of all the CommonaLTr of England 
and is therefore particularly odious in reſpect to the 
Houſe of Commons - but it is the more ſo. becauſe it is 
made in favor of the impliedly indigent and worthleſs ; 


for no independent, honeſt Member needs ſuch a Privi- 
lige to ſcreen kim. 


As therefore it appears that Exemption from Arreſt? 
can only ſerve the purpoſes of Debrers unworthy of a 
Seat in the Houſe of Commons, I recommend it to the 
worthy Members, for the ſake of their own dignity, Firſt 
to paſs an Act ſurrenderiog this odious Privilege: and, 
next, in the name of humanity I adjure them, to reviſe 
the Laws which affect Debtors generally; and which 
obviouſly are leſs calculated ee 


MISCELLANY. 245 


nefit, than for the gratification of vulgar and vindiQive 
minds, 


That there are ſome Creditors very hardly uſed, by 
ſpecious prodigals, falſe friends, and artful ſwindlers, 
cannot be denied; and ſuch deſigning knaves can ſcarcely 
be too rigorouſly dealt with: but, when it is conſidered, 
that of the maſs of thoſe who are rotting in jail, or have 
emigrated to Au EAI, to the loſs of their families 
burdenſome to the Farith, and to the loſs of the State, 
whoſe riches are derived from the labor of Individuals, — 
when it is conſidered, that the greater part of them have 
been unfortunate only, or at the worſt, imprudent, it is 
a pity that they ſhould be huddled promiſcuouſly with 
criminal Debtors, and alike ſubje& to perpetual durance. 
And what often aggravates this hardſhip, is, that when 

"the Creditor, relenting from bis firſt fury, would wil- 
lingly reſtore the Priſoner to liberty, to his wife and 
children, and to the State, his humane intentions are 
fruſtrated by the mercileſs Pettifogger's bill forging freſh 
chains for him, which are rivetted faſt on wy the Jailer's 
extortionate fees, 


57. [AMBASSADORS.] It has been the cuſtom of 
 SovsREiGNs, (more eſpecially of the late Empreſs of 
Russ 1A, and the Kings of Frxance,) to make @ Preſent 
to the Ambaſſador, or Miniſter of a Foreign Court, upon 
'the concluſion of any Treaty. But, can there be a more 
palpable abſurdity? What is it, but ſaying, **.7 take 
upon me to reward you, Sir; becauſe I feel myſelf 
under great obligations to you: you have concluded a 

N Treaty 
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4 Treaty manifeſtly in my favor: all your labor has been 
te directed to my ſervice ; and not to that of your own 

5 Court: and therefore, Sir, I beg your acceptance of 
* this Ring; (worth a hundred thouſand rubles ;) or, 
* of this Snuff-box ; worth a hundred thouſand livres.“ 


Whether the Preſent be made in Diamonds, or in Mo- 
ney, can it be conſidered as other than a remuncration 
for ſervices? and is not the Receiver of ſuch foreign pay 
implied!y a Traitor to his Country? and ought he not, 
inſtead of being * graciouſly received * (as the Newſpaper 
phraſe is) apon his return home, to be HE both im- 
peached, and hanged? 


58.  [4THEISTS.] Thoſe who are thought to be the 
moſt confirmed Arness, only fain weuld be fo ; in or. 
der to ſcreen their conſciences from the Tormentors. 
When the avengers of evil appear to them, they ſhut 
their eyes cloſe, as a child does againſt terrifying objecta; 


or as the oſlrich, which hides its head in the ſand, and 


becauſe it no longer ſees i its purſuers, AP thinks it 


ſhall eſcape them. 


59. [UNION WITH IRELAND.) The certain. ad- 
vantages which would reſult to-both Countries, from a 
Union betwixt EnGLAanD and Ia ELAN D, have been fo 


fully ſet forth by our great Miniſter PiTT, Lord 
Grenville, Canninc, Dux pas, &c. &c. &c. and 


ſo very feebly, though pervicaciouſly, oppoſed by an in- 


ſignificant Cabal; that it would ſeem impertinent affec- 
tation in me to deſcant much on the ſubject: indeed, 


what 


1 
1 
{ 
\ 
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what argument could I uſe which has not already been 
urged by one or other of our able and well informed 
Stateſmen? I have only therefore to give to Mr. PitT's | 
* Propoſitions * my full aſſent ; adding, that I think, ſuch 
a Un1on is highly politic for ExcLaxv, and indiſpen- 
ſably neceſſary for IX ELAN D. (May 1799.) 


69. [FRENCH REPUBLICANS.] At the beginning 
of every year ſince we took part in the preſent jusT and 
NECESSARY WAA, I flattered myſelf that before the 
end of the campaign the French Republic would be over- - 
thrown. Of courſe J have been not a little diſappointed, ' 
Being, however, of a ſanguiae temperament, and very 
willing to believe that © what is is beſt,” [ do now rejoice 
in my repeated diſappointments ; for, had the Republi- 
cans been cruſhed before they had arrived at their laſt 
ſtage of infamy, there: might have been people weak 
enough to pity them: or, had Jacobiniſm been only 
checked, and not totally extinguiſhed, (as probably it 
ſoon will be) it might, after ſmouldering awhile in the 
| hearts of the weak and the wicked, have broke out again 
with redoubled violence: whereas now ſurely there cannot 
be left a People ſo deluded, and much leis a Moxnanca 
fo ſhort-ſighted, as not to perceive tliat a State muſt be 
inevitably ruined by * Jacobiniſm ; * the very eſſence of 

which is Anarchy: 


If it were poſſible to detail only a theuſandth part of 
the cruelties in flicted by the UsuxPysrs of FRANCE, as 
Vell upon * fraternized States, as upon their own Peo- 
ple, —if it were poſſible to enumerate their als of 


tyranny, 


1 — — Bus 


_ 2 
— ap ——— iꝛ2:::— — — 


| + 

| 
. 
' 


248 WILL WHIMSICAL's 


tyranny,—their Preſcriptions, and Conſcriptions, their 
Impriſonments, and Baniſhments, their Spoliations, and 
: Murders, the moſt oppreſſed Slaves of the moſt arbitary 
Monarchs would be unwilling to exchange their ſhackles, 
heavy as they may be, for the more clumſy ones forged 
by © Republican Revolutionizers ; * and which gall the 
worſe for being craftily put on, under the inſidious mock 
names of Liberty and Equality 3 *——ſophiſtical 
Liberty! chimerical Equality! from which may the 
bravery of Bx1T1sn Tars, and the intrepidity of Av- 
#TRIAN, and Russ1an Soldiers, ſoon free the too-long - 
deluded, and inſulted Nations of ſuffering Europe ! 


June if, 1795. 


* 


End of the Fraser VOLUME. 
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